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The Hiftory Of 

Pericles, Prince of Tyre. 



Enter Gower, 

0 fing a fong that old was fung, 

From allies, ancient Gower is come, 
AlTumingmans infirmities. 

To ghd your eare.and pleafe your eies ; 
It hath beene fung at Feftiuals, 

On Ember eues,and holy-daies 
And Lords and Ladies in their hues, 
Hauereaditforreftoratiues: s 

The purchale is to make men glorious. 

Et b ovum quo Anttqnim eo me lifts : 

If y<'u,borneinthefe latter times. 

When wits more ripe, accept my Rimes : 

And that to heare an old man fing, 

May to your wifhes pleafure bring 
I life Would wjfh, and might 
Wafte it for you like Taper-light. 

This Antiocbyi hen, Antiochus the great. 

Built vp this City for bis chiefeftfeate ; 

The faireft in all Syria. 

? te .^ what mine Authors fay : 

This King vnto him tookc a peere. 

Who died, and left a female heire. 

So btjckf«ac,blithe,and full of face. 
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Jerkies frtr*cc *[ Tjre 

As heauen had lent her al l hH grace : 

Wuh whom the father liking tooke, 

And her co inceii did prouoke : 

Bad child, woi le father, to entice bis owne. 
To euill i\iou!d be done by none : 

But cuftome, what they did begin, 

Was with long vfc, accounted no finne, 

Th: beauty of this ftdhij Dame, 

Made many Prince rh uhev frame, 

To fecke her as a bed-fellow. 

In marriage plcaiures, play-fd ow s 
W hich ti> preuent, he made a Law , 
Tokeepeher Hill a d m*n inawc, 

Th n who fo ai»kt her tor tus wife* 

Hi Riddle told no , loft hisJife* 

So for hei many c-f wight did die f 
As yon grimh okes doteftiffc* 
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Pericles PrinU of Tyro, 

Her face the booke ofpraifes, were as read. 

Nothing but curious pleafures, as from thence 
Sorrow were euer rackt, and telly wrath 
Could neuer be her milde companion. 

You Gcds that made me man,and fway in loue 
That haue cnaflm’d defirein my breft. 

To taftethe fruiteofyon celeftiall tree, 

[Or die in theaduemurc] be my helpcs, 

As ] am ferine and leruanr to your will. 

To compafle fuch 3 bondleffe bappinclfc. 

A»tt. Prince Penc'ts. 

'Ptr . That would be fonne to great A ntiechtu 
Axt. Before thee Rands this faire Hefperuies, 

With golt’cn fruit, but dangerous to be touebt •• 

For d ath like dragons here affright thee nard. 

Her face like heai'cn, intices thee to view 
Her count!' ff” glory, which deft rtmufl gaine; 

And w hich without defett becaule thine eye 
Prrfumes to reach, all the whole beape mult die 3 
Yon fometimes famous Princes like thy leifc, 

Drawne by report, aduenturous by elefire. 

Tell thee with fpecchlelTe tongues, and femblance pale. 
That without coucrmg,l'aue yon field of flaires, 

Hcere they Rand martyrs, flame in Cupids warres ; 

And withdead cheekes aduifc thee to defill. 

For going on deaths net, whom none refill. 

Pit. Aatiothms 1 thaoke thee, who hath taught 
My fraile mortality to know r felfe, 

Asd by thofc fearcfull obieifo to prepare 
This body, like to them, to what 1 mull: 

For death remembred, ftrould be like aMyrrour 
Whotels vs,)ife’s but breath, to truft it cnor s 
He make my will then, and as fleke men do, 

Who know the world, fee beauen, but feeling woe. 
Gripe not at eat thlyioyes, as erft they did j 
So I bequeath a happy peace to you, 

Aadall good men, as cucry Prince ftiould do 

A 3. 






Ferules PrinceofT ’ we. 

My riches to the earth from whence they came? 

But my vn fuppofod fire of Loue to you, 

Thusready for the way of life or death, 

I wake the fharpefi blow leAutiochuf] 

Scorning aduice ; read the conclufion then ; 

Which read and not expounded, trs decreed. 

As thefe before, thou thy felfe fhall bleed. 

Dattgb. O fall faid yet, thou proue prolperous, 

Of all fiid yet, I wifh thee hapinefle. 

Per. Like a bold Champion I affumc the Liftes, 

Nor afke aduice of any other thought, 

Em faithfullneffe&nd courage. 

The Riddle. 

I nm no Viper, jet I feede 

On mothers flefh which did me breed: 

I fought a hujband m which labour, 

1 found that \indneffe in a father. 

Hee s father, fonne, and husband milde , 

I Mother ,Wtfe,and jet hie Chtlde: 

Hew they may be, and yet in two, 
Asyeuwillliueyefolue it you, 

Sharpe pbyficke is the lafl ; but O you powers ! 

That giues heauen counties eyes to view mens a<fls, 
Why cloud they not their lights perpetually. 

If this be true, which makes mec pale to reade it, 

Faire glaffe of light, Ilou'd you and could Rill, 

Were not this glorious Casket ftor’d with ill : 

But I mu ft tell you , now my thoughts reuolt, 
for hee’6 no man on whom perfections wait 
That knowing linne within, will touch the gate : 

You are a faire Vyoll,and your fence the firings, 

Who fingerd to make man his lawfall ranficke. 

Would draw heauen downe,and all the Gods to hearken, 
But being plaid vpon before your time, 
Hellenelydauncctb at lb harm a chime; 
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Pericles Prince of 'tyre. 

Good Tooth, I care not for you. 

Anti, Prince Pericles, touch notvpon thy life. 

For that’s an article within our Law, 

As daugerous as the reft your times expirde 
Eitherexpound now, or recciue your fcntence. 

Pm. Great King, 

Few loue to heare the Unties they loue to a&e, 

T, would braid yout felfe too meanc for me to teH it s 
Who hath a booke of all that Monarchs do, 

Hee’s more fecure to keepe it fhut, then Ihewne ; 

For vice repeated, is like the wandring winde, 

Blowes duft in others eics, to Iptcad it felfe; 

And yet the end ofall is bought thus deare. 

The breath is gone, and the fore eics foe deare. 

To flop the aire would hurt them the blinde Mole call 
Copt hils toward heauen , to tell the earth is throng’d 
By mans oppreftion.and the poore worme doth die for’t 
Kings are earths Gods : in vice their law’s their will. 
And if loue ftray,w ho dares fay, loue doth ill. 

It is enough you know, and it is fir ; 

What being more Knowne.growcs wetfe to Another it. 
All loue the wombe that their being bred. 

Then giue my tongue likel eaue to loue my head. 

Heauen that I had it; he has found the meaning,. 
But I will glozc with him. Young Prince of Tyre , 
Though by the tenour of your ftriH edi<5f, 

Your expedition mif- interpreing. 

We might proceed tocounfolof your daies ; . 

Yet hope, liiccecding from fb faire a tree. 

As your faire felfe, doth tune vs othwsvvtifo : 

Forty dates longer we do refpite you. 

If by which time our fecret be vndone. 

This mercy Ihcwes wee'l toy in fuch a fonne ; 

then, your entertaine fhall be 
As doth our honour, and your worth. Exit 

■ Manet Pericles folut 

Trr.How conrtefie would foeme to couer linne. 



ftrielet fringe tflyrt. 

When what is done Is like an hipocritc. 

The which isgoocl in nothing but in fight, 

If it be true that I interpret talic, 

Then were it cenaine you were not fo bad. 

As with foule Inccft to abufe yousfouic : 

Where now you both a father and a tonne. 

By your vnumely ctafpings with yourchilde, 

£ W bich plcafurcs fits an* buib<*fi<3»no.t a faih.ciy 
Ami fhe an eater of her mothers flcfh, 

By the defiling of her parent* bed. 

And both hke ferpcnts are, who though they feed 
On fwccteft flowers, yet they poyion breed 
Antioch farcwcll/or wifedome fees tho.e men 

Blufh not in r.aions blacker then the mght. 

Will fhew no courfe to keepetnem from the light; 
One finne [I know] author doth prouoke ; 
Murders as Rtcre to luft* as flame i* f moakc t 
poyfon and treafon are the band* of 
I, and the Targets to put off the ftiame, 

Then leaft rov life be crept to keepe you dearth 
By flight lie fhunthe danger which I fcate. 

Enter Antieehns. 

Anti. He hath found the meaning, 

For which we meant to hauc his head, 

He muft not hue to trumpet for h my infamy, 

Nor tell the world, Antteeh^ h finoe 

In fuch a loathed mannejj Aw 

And therefore inflantlylhia Prince muRdie, 

Far by his fall, my honour muft keep* hie* 

Who attends vs there? 

Enter Theiutrd. 

Th*L& oth your bighnefle call? 

Anti. Thtthard you are©' our Chamber, 

And our mmde perukes her priuate ?&iot»$ 

To your fecrefie ; and for your faith! ulncle 
We will aduance you Yh«(*rd ; 



TerseTes Trfaee of Ty re* 

Behold, heir’s peyfqn and beer's gold. 

We hate the Prince of lyre, and thou muft kill him, 

It fits thee not to aske the reafon why ? 

Becauie'we bid it ? fay is it done ? 

Th*l. My Lord , tis done. 

Enter a (JMeJfcngtr, 

Am 1 . Enough. Letypui breath coole your felfe, telling your 

bafte. ' 

Mefi My Lord Prince Pericles is fled. 

Ant. As iheu wileliuoflyeafter.and likean arrow Riot from 
a wellexprrient Archer hitts the nurkc his eye doth leuell it :fo 
do thou nenfrreWEne,vnleffe thou fay, Prince *Ptr teles is dead. 

fb*l, My Lord, if I can get him within my piftols length, He 
make him fure enough : fo farewell to your highneffr. 

Ant. TWW adieu, till Pericles be dead, 

My heart can lend no fuccour to my head. Sxtt , 

Enter Pericles vsith hit Ltrdf. 

Per. Let none dif'nbe vs : 

Why fhould this change of thoughts. 

The fad companion dull-cyde melancholy, 

Bymefb vfed , a gueft as n©t an boure. 

In the dayes glorious walk.e or pcacefull night. 

The toombe where griefe fljoiiw ftcepe, can breed me quiet, 
Here pleafiires court mine ■ryes, and mine eyes Inun them, 

And danger which I feard, is at Antioch , 

Whofe arme fectnes farre too fhort to hit me here, 

Yet neuer pleafurcs art can ioy my fpirits, 

Nor yet the other dift.ance comfort me .• 

Then it is thus, that pafltOKJ of the minde. 

That hane their firft corception by lnif-dread, 

H ue after nourifhment and life by care • 

And what was fit ft but feare,what mighr be done, 

Growcs elder now, and cares it be not done. 

Andfo withme; thegrear Anttechus, \ 

.Gain ft whoml am to little to contend, 

1 Since 



Pttieluf vines of Tyre. 

Since bee’s fogveatyan make his will his a$e, 

YV ill thinkc me (peaking, though I fwcare to filencc. 
Not bootes it mee to fay I honour, 

Ifhe fufpc&l may difh'onour him. 

And what may make him blufh in being knownc, 
With hoftile forces hee’l orffpread the land, 

And with the flint of warre will looke fo huge, 
Amazement {bail driue courage from the ftatc ; 
Ourmenbee vauqutfht,crc they do refill. 

And fubicdlspuni flu that neucr thought offence, 
Whiehcarc of them , nof pity of my felfc, 

Who once no more but as the topprs of trees, 

Which fence the roote.s they grow by,and defend them, 
Make both my body pine, and my foulelanguiflj, 

And punnifh that before that be would punifh. 
l.Lord Ioy and all comfort in your facted breft. 

Lord. Anokeepe your minuetillyc rcturnetovs. 
peaccfull and comfortable. 

Hell. Peace.peac e. and giue experience tongue s 
They do abufe the King that flatter him. 

For flattery is the Bedowes blowes vp fin, ^ 
lV thing the which is flattered but a fparke, 

.To which that fparke giocs heart and ftrouger growing. 
Whereas reproofe cbf dient and in order, 

Fits Kings as tticyaremen.for they may erre, ' 

Yyhen S gmor footh here doth proclaim* peace. 

He flatters you, and makes warre vpen your life. 

Prince pardon me , or flnke rac if you plcaic. 

1 cannot be much lower then my knees. 

Per. Allleaue vs elfc ; buc let your cares orc-loeKe • 
What pipping and what tiding in our Hauen, 

And then returne to vs : JJelhcantti thou haft 
Meou’d vs : what feefl thou in onr lookes ? 

Hell. An ang'y brow dread Lord. 

Per. If there b - liichk dart in Princes ftowncs, 

Mow 4uift thy tongue moue anger to our face ? 



Per isles Prince of Tyre, 

'v Hell.How dares the planets look." vp to heauen. 

From whence they bauc their nounfhment? 
iVriThou knowefl I haue power to take thy life from thee. 
HcH l haue ground the axe my ieltc, , J 
Do you butftrike the blow. 

Ter. Rife pret hee rife, fit dowre,thcu art no flatterer, 

I chanke thee for it. and heauen to bid, 

1 har'Kings fhould let their cates heart their faults hid 
Fit Couneelior.aud feruant for a Prince, 
who by thy vVifedomc makes a Puttee thy feruant, 
what wouldft thou haue me do ? ^ 

HeU. To bcare with, patience fuch griefes,. , ,s ) 

As your ft lie do lay vpon your l'elfc. 

Per . Thou fpeakrft iike a Phyfition, Hellicanfis 
That minifters a portion vnto me, 

That thou wouldft tremble to rcceiue the felfe, 

Atteud me then ;I went to A»tioch> 
whereas thou knowft (3gaiuft the face of death ) 

I fought the purchafe of a glorious beauty, 

From whcncean iflut I might propigate, 

Areartnes to Prioces,an'd bring ioveste Sub:c£ls: 

Her face was to rtiinc eye beyond ail wonder. 

The reft (harke in thine eare ( as blackc as inccft, 

Which by my k r o w ! edg c'io u f>d, t it e finfnli father, j 
S. cip d not to ftrike,but fmoothc : But chon know ft this, 

Tis time to feai;e, wfcrity rants feeme to kifle, 
w bitb fearc lb grew in me I hither fled 
Vn.itr the houering of a careful night. 

Who fee in <J my good Protnflor: and being here, 

Bethought what was part, wbat might fuccced; 

J knew him tyrannous, and tyrants fears 
Tftcreafe not, but grow fafter then the ycaresr !•'> .. 

And Ihouldiie chinke ,as nodo'udt he doth, 

®ac i fttoind open to the iiftening ayre, 

How many worthy Princes bloud wcre fired, , ' 

o keepe his bed ©f black^effe vnlaid o, 

° opthat doubt, hee 1 fid this Land with armes, 
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Pericles Prince of 'Tyre, 

A 1 1 m A- pretence of wrong that I haue done him, 

When all for mine, if I mav call offence. 

Muff feele wanes b!o‘,v,w’;n ffeares not iuhbc encc : 

Which lone to all, of which thy fclfc ait o'tve. 

Who now reproiicdll me fot it. . 

Hd, Alaffiffir. 

‘P«vD:ewil:epe out of mmS fever, b;ojj‘non my cheekti, 
Muu ig in my minde, witlvihoufand dbnbcs 
How I might ftopcthetc tem'peft ere it’ caUYfe, 

A id finding little comfort to rcl .cue them, 

1 thought ic princely cha ity to gnfcue them: 

uX Well my Lord, fihteybtVhaiie giUvn M ime to fpeikt 
Freely wiil lfpcike, Antiecbm ' you fear'd. 

And iultly too I thinks you feitc the tyrant. 

Who cycucr by publikc warre , or pnuace treafort; 

Will take away you* life therfefoie mV Idfrf, gbe ttauellfor a 
while, till th it his rage and anger be forgot , or dll the Deftinie* 
do cut his thred of life : your Kulk dirfea-to any.ifvntOme, day 
ferue not light more faichfull then I'lebe. 

Per , Ido not doubt thy faith, 



J | J. UU UvUMii m J * . ^ . 

But fhould he wrong my liberties iiYmy abferice ? 

Hell. Wcc’l mingle onrblouds together in rhe earth, 

1 . Wo*«rr-4l\v{ Alir hirth 



From whence wee had our being ,afld our birth'. 

Per. Tyre, l now looke from tbfee then, ana to T o rr/w 
Intend my trauailfe, where He he arc fro'rithfee; 

And by whofe Letters He difpoftf my felfc, 

Tne care I had and haue ofSubifc6>s good, 

On thee I lay, whofe wifedoinc. ftrength can beatc it, 

He take thy word for faith not askc thitie oathj 
who Shuns not to breake one. Will cracke both. 

But in ourorbes we liucfb rou d l aiid l-*re. 

That time of both this truth fliall neete conuince, 

Thou Ihcwcft a fubiefts fhine,I a true prmce. 



Enter Thaherd fob).. fll(ri ii 

Tb*U So, this is Tyre, and this is the Coiut ,\ heete m u 
King Ptriclef/ni if! doit not, I am furc to be hanged n . 
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Pericles Print* oj Tyre. 

" lC *WclM percelue he was a v?ilkfelloW’,and had good directi- 
on that’beingbid to aSkd WKatffieif would oftHfeKing , dtfired 
hee might know none of his feerfets. Now do I fee hec had Come 
reafon for it .• for if a King bid a man bee a villiine , hec is bound 
by the indenture of his oath to be one. 

Htifbt heere comes the Lords of Tyre. 

Eater Hetieatfns, Efcaves ,vitb other 
Lord ref lyre. 

Hell. Yon (hall not need, my fellow- Peeres of Tyre, further 
to quefiion nte or your Kit gs departure : his fealed Coftimiflion 
left m trull with me , dOclVipfeake fuflicicntly, hee’s gone to tra- 
uell. 

Thai. How ? the King gene ? 

Hell.li further yet you will bee fatiffied, (why as it were vn- 
ficenc’tUf your loues) he would depSit ? lie giuc fbme light vn- 
toyou : Being at Antieeb. 

lb el. What fre ,n Antiorb, 

Bel Royall Antieeb (on whatcauffe I know not)tooke lome 
difp!calurcathim,st lean he fudged fo : and doubting that hee 
had erred or finned, to fhew his forrow, hee would corred hitn- 
felfe; fo putts hirafelffeviuofhe fhip-mans toyle , with whom 
each minute threatens life or death; 

Tbel. Well I pcrfeciuc I ifiill notbefe hanged now , although 
Iwould, butfince hee’sgbnc, th'eKings Seas mull plcafe : hee 
fcaptc the Land, to pferifii at the Sea : life ptfefent my fclfe, Peace 
to the Lords of Tyre. 

HeB. Lord Thtlutri from Ahtieckus is Welcoiiic. 

Tbiil. From him I ceime with m^fi'age vntb Princely Pericles ; 
butfince my landing I h'aufe Vudetfiood, your Lord hath be- 
took e himfeife to vnknowhe trauaiWs,my milfage mult rctusne 
from whence it came. 

HeB, Wc haue no reafon to defirc it, commertdod to our Ma- 
tter, not to vs ; yet ere you fhall depYit, this wc dtfire as friends 
to Antioch, we may feft in Tyre. Extent. 

B 5 Enter 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

Enter Clean the Cjeuernor *fTharfut t 'with hit 
wife and others* 

Chen,, My Dionifta, fhall wc reft vs here* 

Afl'd by relating tales of nthers gricfes. 

See if'rwiil teach \t to forget our owne^; 

‘Dwn. That were to blow at fire in hope to quench 
j£ox who d»gs hi!s b caufe they do afpire, 

Throvvcs downe one Moutuaine to caft vp a higher .• 

O my diftrefied Lord,euen luchourgrieiesarc, 

Here they arc but felt, and feena with mifchiefcseics, 
But like roGroues being tope, they higher rife, 

ClcpH, O DUHtZ»t4 9 

Who wantech food, and will not fay he wants it. 

Or can concede his hunger till hefamifh ? - 

Our tongues and forrowes do found deepe : 

Our woes it to the ayre, 'our eyes to we pe, - / 

Till tongues : etch breath that may proclaims 
Them louder ,that if heauen (lumber, while 
Their c eatdres want, they may awake 
Their helpers ro comfort them. 

J:e thendiicoinfi; oar woes tele federal! yeates. 

And wanting breath toipeake,helpc ine with teares, 
J)/**. lie do my b.ft Sir. 

Cleon* This / bxrfa % ore which I haue the gouernment, 
A Git ty, on whom plenty hejd full hand : 

Tor riches ftrevyd* her Icire cucri in^heftreetes, 

Whofe towers bore Heads ib high i they kift the clouds^. 
Ani grangers ntre beheld,, but woudred at, 

Whofe men and dames fo iette J and adorn d. 

Like oue another* glade to trim them by .? 

There table*’ wem iiof d fujl, so glad the fight. 

And not fo m aeif to teedc oaas delight,- 

All pou;rty was fcornd, and pride fo great, 

The nameofhelpe grew odious to repeat, 
tistrue. 

Chon* But fee what heaaeja cap do by this our change? 






.. V 






.MVA ' 



Thci'e 









WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE PerideS (STC 22337) LONDON, l6 







Pericles Prince of Tyre, 

Theft moutbes, who butoflate,earth,ftyhd 3yre, 

Wcare all tco little to contem and pitale, 

Althongh they saue their creates iivabundance : 

As houlcs are d- filed for want of vfe. 

They are now ftaru’ d for want of exerctft ; 

Thofe pallats, who not yet to ftuets yonger, 

Vi ft haue inuentions to delight the rafie, 

\VVu!(i 'low be gl ad of bred^and b. g for it : 

Tlull mothers, who* to nouzeil vp the.r babes, 
Thoceht nought too curious, are teddy now . 
Toeafe thofclittle darlings Whom they lowed, 
Softarpe are hungers tttth.that man and wifq, 
Draw lots whofirft fhall dyeto lengthen life. 

Here ftandsa Lord, anti there a Lady weeping, 

Heete many firke, yetthoft that fee then, fall, 

' TI -fcariefircngthtogiucthena bunall. 




Tl?ue 
Is not this true I 



vitneffe i 






‘iTeVour chcckcs and hollow eyes do witnei: 

Chon O let thoft CLtties that ofident.es cup. 

And her ptofpemio fd largely talie 
With their fu pcifluous tyots heaic theft teates, 

T„'e mifery of Tbarfnt may be theirs. 

J Enter a Lord . 

bA**« 

!” fi /i f rwc"ha°'e “cftrW 'roil out nti^ounog ftioie, 

A portly iay’e of ffiips make lnU.cr ward- 
C/e*». 1 thought as much. 

One forrowneuer comes but btmgs an heyre, ^ 

That may fucceed as lus lnhentout 1 

And {bin ©urs : feme neighbouring Nation, 

TStfi 8 u^\h?hSlew veflel* wUh there power, J 

Tobearevs downe the which are downe already, , 

And make a cor.qut ft of vnhappy me. 

Whereas no glory is got to ouejeome. L 

b 4 
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per teles Trim e/iyh. 

Lwl That's the leaftfeire. . ' , , 

For by the fcmblance oftheir white flagj.difp.aird, they bring,* 
peace, and come to vs as fmrurQurs.n&t astoes. 

Cleon. Thou fpeak’ft like bymmcsyjitflter d «> repeat 
Who mak<*s the fair^ft Chcw^rricajoc^^ort A&ffc* 

But bring i be y vv hat.tiKy wiibaod yv ; h^t tfey can, 

What need we fearc,tbe p.rQtind s ihc Iqw^, 

Ami we are halfe way.thecc : Goetcll their Generali wee. attend 
him he ere to know for wbat he comes .and whence he comes, & 
what he craucs. i 

Lord. ] ge>e my Loid. 

Cleon. Welcome is peace, ifheon peace conhttj 
If warres we are voable torefift* 

Enter PeritUsyoitb dttwfants. 

Per. Lord Gonernor for ib vyehe^e.ypUiare, 

Let not our fhiPs and number of ©ur men. 

Belike a B 'acon ftred^to anuze your. eyes. 

We haue heard ypurmifeties as farters tjr*» 

And feene the defolation of your ftreetes. 

Nor come wc to adde forrow to your tearef , 

But to releafe them of their heauy Ipad, 

And thefc our fhips you .happily may thinke. 

Are like the Troian horfc, was du 't within 

With bloody vcincs exptwUng pucrihrpw, 

Are ftor’d with corns, to make yaur.*ecdy bread, 

Aud ginc them life, whom hunger ftaru’d halfe dead. 

Chnnes . The Go d* of Greece protect you. 

And wee’l pray far you. , ■ ^ 

Per. Arife I pray you, arife j wee doe .not looke f° r r 
bu t for lone and harborage for our felfe, pur fhips, ao ® 
Cleon. The which when any (ball not granne. 

Or pay you with vathankfulneffe in thought, 

«Be it our wiues. our children , or our felucs, 

The cur fc of heauen and men fucceed their euils : 

Till when,thewhich (T hope) (hall nere be feene ; 

Your Grace iswelcometo our Townc and 




Imhi frk-Hfj rjtf, 

Enter Gower. 

u ^T H ' re haDc y° u fecn « mighty King, 
Hischiidlwistoincefte briHg; 1 

A better Prince and ben igre Lord, 

That will proue a wfull both in deed aad word 
Be quiet then, as men (hould be 
Till he bath pad neceffiity: ' 

Ilefliew you thofc in troubles raigoc 
Lofing a my tc, a Mounraine gaiqcf *’ 

The good in conuerfation, 

To whom I giue my benizon 
Is ftill at Tharfus, where each man 
Thinks ail is writ heipoken can ; 

And to remember what he does* 

Build his Statue to make him glorious 
But tydings to the contrary, 

Are brought tyour eyes, what need I fpeake 

r Dnmhe Shew, 

Enter at", doort Per*!,, Ullymg with Clean ,*11 the 7 men* wkk 

coo ' 

Not to cate houy like a Drone, ’ 

for thou 8 h 1 * 

An fm f lC^ kCCpC g00d aJmC: 

And to fulfill his princes defire, • 

J U •« that baps i„ Tyre : 

lndhl * MrdCimc ful1 with finne 7 * * 

Andhad intent to murder him; - j v 

JajUhtt »n^r ; ***** ^ 

®"get for him to make his, reft ? 

• C 

- ■ v: . , - " ' • 
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Pericles Prince of yte» 

Ke doing fo, put foorth to Seas, 

Where when men bin, there’s fildomecaie. 

For now the wind* begin* to blow, 

Thu nder aboue, and deepes below, 

Makes fnch vnquiet,tbat the fliip 
Should houfe him f'afc, is wtackc and lpltc, 

And he (good Prince) heuing ah l°n» 

By waues, from coaft is toll : 

Ah pet ifhen of man of pclfe , 

Ne ought efcapendbuthinVelfc j 

Till fortune tried with doing bid. 

Threw him a fhore to giuc him giro : 

A nd heere he comes ; wba: fliaU be next. 

Pardon old Gtwer, this long’s the Tex'. 

/ Enter Pericles wet. 

Per. Yetceaflc your ire, your angry Stars of heauen 
Winde,Raine, and Thunder .-Remember earthly man 
3s but a fubfiance that muft yecld to you : 

A*d I (as fit* my nature) io obey you. 

Alaffe.thc Se»s hath caft me on the Rocke* 

Wafht me from fhore to fhore.and left my breath 
Nothing to thinke on ,but enfuing death*. 

Let it fuffice the greatneffe of your po wers, 

To haue bereft a prince of all his fortunes. 

And hauingthrownehim from your watry graue, 
Here to haue death in peace,is all hce’l craue. 

Enter three fijhermew t 

I. What,to pelch? 

3. Ha, come and bring a way the Nets. 

SsWhatpatch-btecch, Ifay. 

a .What fay you Matter ? 

i.Looke how thou rtitreft now. 

Come away or He fetch thee with a wannion* 

Faith Matter, I am thinking of the poote men 
That were caft away before vs,eucn o«W. ^ ^ 



I 



Ttrlelts Prince ojTjte. 

1 1 . Alaffe pobre foules,tc greeued my heart to hears 
What pittifull cries they made to ▼*, to helpe them, 
\Vhcn(wel!ac!ay) we could fcarfely helpe ourfelues. 

j.Nay Mafter,faid not I as much, 

When I faw thePorpas.how he bounft and tumbled ? 
They fay, they are halfe fifh, hatfe fiefh : 
a plague on them, they nere ceme but I looke to be wafht 
Matter, I Marueli how the fifties iiue in the Sea ? 

t . Why as men do a Land, 

The great ones ear vp the little ones : 

lean compare our richMifers, to nothing fo fitly 

As to a Wnale j he plaies and tumbles, 

Driuing the poore Fry before him. 

And at laft dcuoure them all>at a mouthfidh 
Such whales haue I beard on a’th land, 
who neuer leaue gaping, till they fwallowed 
The whole Pariflh, Chjurch, Steeple, Belt and all. 

Per. A pretty Mofall. 

$ .But Mattery if I had beene the Sexton, 

I would haue bene th*t day in the Belfrey. 
a. Why man? 

3 .Btcaufe he fhould haue fwallowed me coo. 

And when I had beene in his belly, 

I would haue kept fuch a iangling of thebels, 

Thathe would nnuer haue left, 

1 W he caft Bels fteeple.Chprch and Parifh rp againe * 

But if the good King Simenidee were of my minde. 

Per. Simenides } 

3. We wGuld purge the land of theft drones. 

That rob the Bee of her bony. 

Per. How from the fenny fubie& of the lea. 

Theft fifhers tell the infirmities of men. 

And from there watry Empire recoiled. 

All that may men approue, or men deted. 

Peace be at your !abour,honcft fiflhermcn. 

a, Honefl,good fellow, what’s that, if it be a day fits you, 
Search out of the Kalender, and ho body looke after it ? 



/ 



C a 



Per , 
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Pericles Prince oj Tpe. 

Ter. May-fee the fealathcafl vpon yetveoad. 

2. What’a drunker, knaoc was the. for, 

Tocaft ihec in our way. 

Ter. A man whom be th the waters ami ihe vvicae. 
In that va ftc tcnjMS-Courf, hath made the Ball 
For them to play vpon, intreats you pit ty him : 
Hesfkes of you, that neuer vfde to beg. 

1. No friend, cannot you beg? 

Hect’s them in our Country of Greet. 

Gets more with bfiggin® then we can do with working 

2. CanU thou catch any Fiflies then ? 

Per. I neucr prsffiz’d it. 

a.Nay then thou wilt ftarue fure; for heere's nothing 
So be get nowadays vole fid thou canft fifh fork. 

fV.What I haue bcne,I haue forgot caknow; 

But what I am, want teaches me to thinks on, 

A man tbrcngd vp w i h cold, my veincs arc chilli, 



And haue no more of life then may fuffice 
To giue my tongue that hcate to aske yeur helpe. 
Which if you (hall refufc when I am dead. 



For that I am a man, pray fee me buried. 

1 .Die ke- tba, now gods forbid, I haue a govvne heere,coiw 
put it on,keepe thee warme : now a fore nae a handfomt fellow : 
Come, thou fhalt goe home, and wec’l haue flefh for ail day, Mi 
for faftingdayes and more ; or Puddings and Flap-wck*, ad 
thou fhalt be welcome. 

Per. I thanke you fir. 

2.Harkeyou my friend. You (aid you could no.; beg. 

Per. Ididbutcraue, 

2 . Bur craue ? then lie turue crauer too. 

And fol fhall (cape whipping. 

7 «r. why, are all yourbeggers whipt then ? 

2. Oh notall, my ftiend, not all : for if all your beggers 
whiptl would wifh no batter office, then to be Beadle. But Mt' 
Her lie go draw the net. 

Per. How well this hone A mirth becomes their labour? 

j. Hearke you fir, do you know where ycare? 
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Strides Prince of. Tffe. v '7-. 

Per .Not well. 

I, I tell you.this is called Pentapeles. 

And our, King, the good Symemdes. 

Per The good King Symemdes, do you ca,l him? 

i.Ifir,and hedefcmesfotobecalld, 

For his peaceable raigne.and good gouernment. 

Per. He is a happy King, fiace he games from 
His Subi&s , the name of good, by his gouernment. 

How farreis his Court dittantfrom this fhore ? 

1 .Marry fir, halfe a dales iour-ney : and lie tell you, Ke hath a 
faire daughter, and to morrow is her birrh-day , and th «7*re 
pirnces and Knights come from all parts of the world, to luft & 
Turney fot her loue. 

Ter. Were my fortunes cquallto my deli res, 

I could wifh t o make one there. 

i.O fir, things tnuft be as they may : and what a man 
cannot get,hc may lawfully dcalc for his wiucs foulc. 

Enter the tiro Fifocr^veeit drawing vp 6 Net. 

3,Helpe,Mafier, htlpe, heete’s fifh hangs in the Net , like * 
pejore mans right in the law, twill hardly come out • 
on’t,tis conic at lad, and tis turnd to a rufty Armour . 

Per- An Armour, friends, I pray you let me lee if 
Thanke* Fortune, yet that after all croffcs, 

Thou giueft me fome what to repaire my felfc : 

And though it was mine ownc.part of my heritage 
Which my dead father did bequeathe me, 

With this ftritSk charge, euen as he left his life : 

Kcepe it, my Pericles, it hath becnc a fhicld 
Twixt me and death ; and pointed to this prayfc : 
for that it faued me. keepe it in like neceffity : 

The Which the gods prote&tbcc,Fame may defend thee. 

It kept Where I kept, I fo dearcly loued it. 

Till the rough Sea$(that fpa res not any man,) 

Tooke it in tage,though calm’d hath gitien’e again: 

I thanke thee for t ,my fhipwrack now’s no ill. 

Since I hane here rnv fathers gift in’s w i il. 

C 3 i.What 
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PerkUsPrmeeef tyre* 

what meanc you 

Per. To brgofyou (kindc frieads) this coate of worth 
Ton: vva$ fomctime Target to a King, 

I know it by this marke : he loued me dearcfy: 

And for his fake I wiOi the hauir.g of it : 

And th at you’d guide me to your Soueraign* Court. 

VV here with it 1 may appearc a Gentleman ; 

And if that eucr my law fortune’s better 
Le p3y your bounties ; til then tcft your debter. 
i. Why wilt thou rurney. for the Lady? 

'Per, lie fhc w the vci cue I hare borne in Armes, 
i why take it and the gods giue thcegood an’t. 
a.Rut hcarke you my friend, t’vvas me that made rp this gar. 
ment throng h the rough feamci of the waters! thete are certains 
rondo errent»,cer aine vaiJcs ; I hope fir^fyeu thriuewon'i tc 



WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE PerideS (STC 22337) LONDON, l6; 




1 cj 



fotroen » °y sl1 tithe') loexpteffe 

y^stsstsss: 

jCtt, who i. .hTfi,«;i t doth pt^ferrebirofelfe? 
iZ A Knight “‘t 

1 Who is the fecond, that prefects himfelfc? 

7 h*i. A prince of UW-«d,<myroyall father) 

And the deuiie he berres vponhts Shield, 

Is an armed Knight, that’s conquered by a Lady. 

The Mot to thus in Spani&P** Per aoleer* kce fer f f 
The >htr* Knight. 

Ki"g. And yvhat’sthe third? 

7*1 The third of Antmh x and his device, ^ 

A wreathe of Cbhialty the word , A* P m l jf 
7 he fourth Knight. 

Kme. What is the fourth ? , wne . 

Til. A burning Torch that’s turned vpfide downc <- 
The word ; Qui me «Ut me extingmt . . 

King. Which (hewes that beauty hath h»s po w r 
Which can as well er flame. a< it can kill.- 
The fift 

TiW.Thefift, an band cnuii 
Holding out goldjthat’sby the 

; £'m- : . ■: "• : ■£.& 
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The Mott? tbti# f j£k, 

fit) ibttfvigfa.. 

A.«?ste 

Tfic Motto, htj) 4 c\pt w«. * ® ^ tC ^* 

f’% A pretty niotr*H;frem the deleted flat* where in k, ■ 
he hopes by you hi sfc, tunc, yet may ^ 

T had need m«anc better then hisourw*^ a-.,, 

any way lpcakc m his in it commend , For by his ruftic L fi?" 

sr ,ct “ it •'T 1 wW* , t 

vJ;^ And fct purpoCc lethis 3rm *" r ru & 

Vntni this cay, to fcowre it in the dwft. 

A <. >pinfao\s but a fa?le, that makes vs lea* 
fhc out ward habite, by the inward man. 

R., ft.jvhc Koighc. s , C co mmi .g, “• 

We will with-dtaw into the Gallery. 

Great fhomtes >4*4*11 ay, The meats- Knight. 

Kt „. Kn^£ ter ^ *** *** f” m «*% 

Kn, g h ' s . to %yoirr Welcome were fupetfluous. 

I place vyoa the volume of your deedes. ^ 

As ma Title page, your worth i* armes ; 

w e e r rC £h;n J ou ^, or more then’s fit. 

Since cuery worth in Ihew commends it fc|fe : 

^parefor mirth, for mirth comes at a ftafi. 
foil arc princes and mygueft^ 

Thai, But you my Kmght and eueft, 

To whom this wreathe of vi&ory I riue, 

And Crowneycu Kmgofthi. dayes bappmefic. 

rZl r rJn°rk by f ° rtane rLady)rhei by merit. • 



T eric lei Vr'mce of . Tyre. 

In framing an Attift,Art hath thus decreed. 

To rrabc fome good, but others to exceed, 

And you her laboured fchollericome Quecne of th teaft, 
For (daughter fo you are,hcre take your place j 
MartiaU the reft, as they dc-ferue his grace. 

Kmabts. Wee are honoured much by good Simonides, 
King. Your,prefcnt glads our dayes honour we loue. 
For who hates honour hates the God aboue. 

Mttrjh. Sir yonder is your place. 

Per. Seme other is more fit. 

\. Knight. Cent end not fir for we are gentlemen. 

That neither in our hearts nor outward eyes 
Enuy the great, or doe the low defpife. 

You are right curteou* Knights. 

J&ttg- Sit, fit, (it, 

By lone (I wonder) that is King of thoughts, 

Thefe Cates refill me, he not thought vpos). 

That. By Imo (that is Queenc of Manage) 

All Viands that I eate do feetne vafauory, 

Willing him my me; : : fure hec’sa gallant gentleman. 
AV»g.Hee’$but a country gentleman, has done no more 
Then other Knights haue done, hat broke a ftaffe, 

-Orfo; luVitpaflV. 

TAi'.To me he feemed a Diomond to glaflc. 

1 f ou King’stp me, like to my fathers picture, 

Whkh sels me in that glory once he was. 

And princes iat like ftarsabputhis Throne, 

And he the Sun, for them to reuerence ; 

None thar beheld him but like lefler lights. 

Did vaile their Crownes to his fuprcniacy ; 

Where how his fpnne like a Glo-worme in the night. 
The which hath fire in darknefte none in light ; 

Wheieby I lee that time’s the King of men. 

Tor hee’s their parents and he is their grauc. 

And giues them what he will not what they craue. 

Kmg. what are you merry, Knights ? , 

Knights. Who can be other in th» royall pretence } 







King 
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Pericles Prince oj Tyre. 

King, Heere with a cup that’s Hurd vnto the brim, 

As you4oloue,fill to your Miftris lips, 

W c drinke his health to you « 

Kmght. We thankeyour gragr. 

King. Y et paufe a while j yon Knight fits too melancholy, 
As if the entertainment in our Court, 

H ad not a fhevv might counteruailc his worth : 

Note icnoi you 7 bttfa ? 

7 hat. What is’t to me my father? 

King, O/rtcnd my daughter. 

Princes iu this fhould fiuelike Cods aboue, 

Who freely giucs to eueryjone that come to honour them t 
And Princes not doing fo, are like to Gnats, 

Which makeafound, butkild,are wondred at: 

Therefore to make his cnterance more fweet, 

Hcere, fay we drinke this (landing boule of win to him. 

T hat. Alaffc my father, it befits not me, 

Vnto a fi ranger Knight to bee fo bold. 

He may my proffer take for an offe nee. 

Since men take womens guifts for impudence. > 

King. How ? do as I bid you or you'l moue me elfe. 

Thai. Now by the Gods, he could not pleafeme better. 
King. And futhermorc tell him, we defire to know of him. 

Of whence he is, bis name and parentage She caries bin 

The King my father(fir)bath drunke toyou. tbeenf> 
Per. I thanke him. 

Thai. Wifbing it fo much blood vnto your life. 

Per. I thanke both him and you,land plege him freely. Hit 
Thai. And further he defircs to knqw oi’you, drinhtt 

©f whence you are your name and Parentage. 

Ter. A gentleman of Tyre , my name Pertclo x 
My education being in Artes and ariiics.* 

Who looking for anuentures in the world. 

Was by the rough feas reft of fhips aud men, 

And after fiiipwracke, driuen vpon this (bore, ' 

Thai. He thankes your Grace ; names biunfilfe Periclety 
A gentleman of Tyre, who ondy by miffortuneof thcfcas,^ 



TenelesVrinee cfTyfo 

Kereft of fhips and men, eaft onthefhore. 

rw. Now by the Gods, I pitty hum, (Fortune 
And will awake him from his melancholy. 

Come gentlemen, we fit to long on trifles, 

And wafie the time.which lookes for othet reucls. 
Euenin your armours as you are addreft, 

Will well become a Souldiers dance : 

J will not haue excufe with laying that 
Lowd mufickc is too harfh for Ladies heads. 

Since they loue men in Armcs, as Well as beds. 

, They dance. 

So, this was well afked,t’was fo well pcrformde. 

Come fir heerre’s a Lady that wants breathing too : 

And I haue heard, you Knights of Tyre > 

Are excellent in makiBg Ladies trip. 

And that their meafores are excellent. , . 

Per. In thofc that pra&ifc them, they are (my Lord.; 
AW. Oh chats as much as you would be denyed 
Of your fairc courtefic : vnclafpe, vndafpe. 

Theydance. 

Thankes gentlemen to all ; all haue done well. 

But you the bett : Pages and Lights, to conduct 
Thefe Knights vnto their feuerall Lodgings : 

Yours fir, we haue giuen order be next out owne. 

Ter. I am at your Graces plcafure. 

King. Princes, it is too late to talke ofloae, 

And thats themarke I know you leuellatt 
Therefore each on betake him to his reft. 

To morrow, all for fpeeding do their ben. 

Enter HeUianutandEfcantt • 

HeB. No E feanetJkno'N this ot me, 

Antucbm from inceft liued not free : 

For which, the mod high G®ds not minding 
Longer to with- hold the vengeance that 
They had in (lore, due to his haynous _ 

Capitall offence jenen in the height and pride 




Pe t'tUiTrincc of Tyre . 

Ofa!! his glory, when he was Icatcd in 
A Chariot ;fai} ineftimablc value, and his daughter 
With him ; afire fromheauen came and fhmekl 
Vp thofe bodies cu.cn to loathing, for they fofiutrke, 

That all thole' eyes addotn’d them, ere their fall, 

Scqroe now their hand fhould giuclhem buriall. 

Efcaniu Tt was very (1 range. 

H:H. And yet by iufllcc ;for though' this Kirg were great, 
Hisgrea nefle was fo gifard co -baite htauens lhalt. 

By ihi; e had his reward. 
tjcun. Tis v-civ true. 

Enter two or three Lords, 
x . Lord. See, net a man in piitiare confe rence, 

Or counfell, hath rcfpeiSt with him but he. 

2 . Lord. It lhall nolonger grceue without ’reproofe. 

3 . Lord And cur ft be he that will not fecond it. 

I . Lord. Follow me-chui- Lord llel'kane, a word . ‘ 

Hell. With me ?andvvekome,happy day nay Lords, • 
i .Lord, Know that-cur griefesarenien to the top, 

Aud now at length they o tier-flow their banker. 

Hell. Your griefes, for what ? 

Wrong not your l\ince your loue. 

i . Lord Wrong not your felfe then noble Helbcan, 
Butifthe Piince doliucjietvsfalutchim, ,! 

Or know what ground’s made happy by his breath i 
If in the world he lines wee’l leeke him out : 

-If in hisgraue hcreft,wee’l find him there. 

And be relolu’d he liues to gouerne vs: 

Or dead, giues caufe tomourne his funeral!, . , 

And leaue vs toottr frecElcdhon. 

a .Lord , Whole death indeed, the ftrongeft in our ccnfure, 
Aud knowing this Kingdome is witnour a head, 

Like goodly buildings iefcv^bonr a Roots, 

Soone fall to ruine: yc ur noble fdfe, 

.That beft knowes how to rule and how to raigne* 

We thus fubmitvnto our Soueraigue. . 
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Petiole s P rinceof Tyre, ; 

ST?* youi 

IvWsSwtdy treuHUoi .minutes oft) 

*&•« me , T‘,” yo “ 

To foibeare the ab fence ot your King , 

Iflowhich time expired, he not rcturne, 
flhall with ag- d patience beare Vour yoke. 

And in Inch fearch, fpend your aduenturous worth, 

whom if- vou find, and win vnto rcturne 

You fhail llke Diamonds fit about his Crowne. 

And fince Lord He^cnn enioyncth vs. 

We w ith our traucls willende.uor. 

you loue vs, we you, and weelc aipe h qds. 

When Peeres thus knit a Ktngdome euer ftands. Ex t. 

Enter the K.ngreAdmgof a letter. At one door,, 

fiuctth: K't’gbtsmeetehm. 

1 KnilhtvCo od moriow to the good Smomdet. 

. ftem my d.ugtei th» ' k,,ow > 

Th»ubnh.stwsluemontb,fhee 1 no, 

A married' lifc ihet reafon toherfelfc is oncly knowne, 

WhichfromKerbynomeanes canl get. 

2 Kmghtmf wenot get acccffe to Lord ' 

King. Fayth by no meanes.fhe hath fo ftriCtly 

Tyed her tohcr;chambet,that tis impofible: , 

One twtiue Moones more (hec’l weare T>>a»a* ».a.ry 
This by the eye of Cmthi * hath file vowed. 

And on her'Virgtnhoi.our will not biea ke. 
tfuight. Loth to bid farewell, we takeout Icaucs. 

-tr . .Lai* am iiiaII . i 



King. Sc, they are well difpatcht, 
Ltw to my daughters Letter fhete 1 



lUH) 



- , run 






P trie let Prime of Tyre, 

Or ueuer more to view nor day nor light, 

Tis well Miftris,your choice agrees with mine, 

I like that well : nay how abfolute fhce’s in it. 

Not minding whether I diflike or no. 

Well, I do commend her ch9yce,and will no longer 
H.uie it be de : ayed ifofc, heere he comes, 

I mull diffembleit. 

Enter Pericles. 

Per. All fortune to the good Simenides f 

King . To you as much : Sir, I am beholding to you, 

For your fwcetmuficke this lad night.* 

I do proteft my cares were neuer better fed 
With fucb deiigbtfull pleafing harmony. 

‘Per. It is your graces pkafute to commend, “ 
Nocmydefcrt. 

King. Sir, You are Muficks mailer. 

Per. The word of all her icholIerr(my good Lord/ 

King. Let me aske you one thing. 

What do you thinke of my daughter, fir 

Per. A mod vctcuous Princede, , 

~ King.hnd, Ihec’sfaire too,is ihenot ? 

Per. A* a faire day in Summer : wondrous faire* 

King. Sir my daugh er thinkes very well ofyou, 

I io well that you mud be her ms fter. 

And fire will be your Scholler ; therefore loeke to it. 

Per. I am vnworthy to be her fchoolemafter. 

King., She thinkes nctfo ; peruie this writing die. 

Per. W hat’s hccrc, a letter, that fheloues'thc Knight of fy 
Tis the Kings fubtilty to baue ray life: 

Oh feeke not to intrap me gracious Lord, 

A ftranger and diftreffed gentleman. 

That neuer aimdc fo high to Ioue your daughter, 

Bur bent all office to honour her. 

Kmg. Thou haft bcwitcht my daughter. 

And thou art a villaine. J 

Per. By the Cods I haueaot ; neuer did thought 








p trick t Primeof tyre. 

of mine leuy offence ; nor neuer did my a&ions 

Y« commence,?, deed might game her loue. 

Or your difpleaiure. 

X«| Traitor, thou lyeft* 

Per. Ttaytor ? 

SkVen fnhis throate, vnlcffe he be a King, 

That cals me traitor I returne the tyfc 
jL.Now by the Gods I do applaud his courage. 
PcrMj aiSlionsarc as uob!e as my thoughts, 

That neuer relifht ofabafe difeent: 

I came vnto your Court for houours caul?. 

And not to be a rebcll to our ftate : 

And he that otherwife accounts of me. 

This fwotd (hall prooue hee s honours cucnay. _ 
King. No ? here comes my daught«r,(he can witnefle »t= 

Enter Thnifn. 

*Ttr. Then as you are as vertuous,as faire, 

Rcfolue your angry fLher , if my tongue 
Did ere folicite, or tny hand fublcribe 
To asy fillablc that made loue to you ? 

Thai. Why fir if you had who takes offence 
At that would make me glad ? 

King. Yta miftris, are you fo peremptory ? 
lam glad of it w ith all my heart, 

He tame you ile bring you in fobie&ion. 

Will yon not bauing my confent, 

Beftow your loue and your affc&ions, 

Vpcm a Granger ? who for ought I know. 

May be (nor can I thinke the contrary) 

As great in blood as I my lelfe.. 

Therefore heare you miftris, cyrher frame 
Tour will to mine ; and you fir heare you, 

Eytbcr be rul’d by me , or lie make you 
Man and wife; nay ,come your hands 
And lips muft fcale it too : being ioynd, 
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}'(r it to Trintecjfyr?, 

3 jc thus your hope's dcftroy.and for Furtbtrigrfcfe, 

God giue you icy ; what, arc you both pleafcd > 

lhai. Yes, ifyouloucmc fir. ■: 

/^r.Euen as my life or blood thstfofters it. 

King. What arc you both agreed l jf 

Antb. Yes if it p'eafe-yoqr maiefty. 

King It plcafeth rrre fc well , that I will fee you wed, 

A id then with what had you yan-get you to bed. 

E»rtr'Q'cwer, Extmu . 

N >w yfleepe fak:d : hiih’ the tour, , , : 

•Nodinb.it (notes about. the houfe.-' : 

M,ide lowder by the oir-febeaft, 

Of bis mod pompous niarriagefcaft : 

The Cat with eynoof Burning coSfe, ' ' a 

Novvcoutchts rrcro rlie M&ufcs hole ; I 

And Cnckct ; fin ; g : jtt theotieiT^rryo,utb/ i 

Arc die blither for their drouth : 

Hymen hath brought the Bride to bed, J >■ : f| 

Whereby the lofle of m-iyden-hcad, ‘ 

A babe is iuotildcd,by attent, 

Andtime that is fo briefl y . fpent, • ’ ! 

With your ftnc fancies quaintly each, 

What’s dumbe in (hew. He plainewuh fpcccb. 

Dumbe Shew. 

Enter Pericles & Simonides at on doore with attendants,* Mtfa 
per meetes them fnerles,& giaes Pericles a left erf emits Jkant 
tt Simonides , the Lords kneele to him \ then enter 
child , with Lychorida a Nttrfe , the Kmgfnewet her the letter 
retoy ces ) foe and Pericles' u\e leave of her fathet,anddef«t. 

By many a dearne and painefull pearch 
Of Per teles, the carefull fcarch. 

By the foure oppofing Crignes, 

Which the World together ioynes, 

Is made with all due diligence. 

That horfe and fai(e,and high expence, 

Can ftecd the queft at laft from 'lyre, ^ 
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pewits Prince of tyre. 

Fameanfwering the mod ftrangc enquire, 
To’th Cou« of King Symonides, 

Arc letters btought,the tenotir thefe : 

jLnttuheu and his daughter’s dead. 

The men of T yrtu ,on the head 
0 \flelht«»w would feton 
Thectowne ©f 7)r#,but he will noae : 

The mutany, he there hades t’opreffe. 

Saves to them, if King Per tries 
Come not home in twice fixe Moenes, 

He obedient to their doorueS, 

Will take the Crowne : die fum of this 
Brought bit her to Petelap clis, 

Itenylhcd the Regions round, 

Andeueryone with claps can (bund. 

Our heyre apparent is a Xitfg: 

Who dreampt ? who thought of fuch a thing ? 
Briffe, he mu ft hence depart to Tyre, 

His ^.ueenc with childe, makes her defire. 
Which who (ball croff ' along to goe. 

Omit we all their dole and woe : 
lychorida her Nurfe fhee takes. 

And foto fea,then veffcll (hakes, 

Ontyptsones billow ,halfc the flood, 

Hath their Keele cut : but fortune raeou'd 
Varies againcithegrieflee North 
Difgetges (uch a tempeft forth, 

That as a Duckc for life that driucs. 
Sovpanddownethe poore (hip diues : 

The lady (hreekes, and well-a -neere. 

Doth fall in trauile with her feare : _ 

And what enfues in this falfe (for me, 

Shall for it felfe, it felfeperforme 
I nil! relate, aft ion may 
Conuenicntly tho reft conuay 
Which mightnot ? what by me is told; 

1 
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Ptticles Prince oj Tyre. 

This Stage,the Ship, vpon whofc Decke. 

The feas toft Pericles, appearcs to fpeake. 

Exit Govser. 

Enter Pericles on Jhifboerd. 

Per . The God of this great vaft, rebuke thefe furges 
Which wafh both heauen and heil^aod thou haft 
Vponthe Windes command, biruie them inBraffc 
Hauing cald them from the dccpe.-O ftill 
Thydearning drcadfuli thunders, daily quench 
Thy nimble fuipherousflafties : O how L ichond* ? 
How does my Queene ? then ftorme venomoufly. 
Wilt thou fpeat ail thy fclfe ? the Sea mans whittle 
Is a whifper in the cares of death, 

Vnheard LtchoridA ? Ludtnx, oh ! 

Diuineft patronsffe, and my wife , gentle 
To thole that cry by night, conqoy thy Deity < 

. Aboard our dauncing Boat, may fwift phe pangs 
©f my Queenes trauailes.Now Lichorid 
Enter Lychoridx. 

Lycb. Heerc is nothing too young for (ueb a place, 
W ho if it had conceit, vs ould die, as I ara like to do 
Take in your armes this pcece of your dead ££uec*c. 
Per. How now Lychorida ? 

Eycb. Patience good fir do not aflift the ftorme, 
Heere’ s all that is left liuing of yeur J^deene ; 

A little D aughter/or the fake of it 
Be manly, and take comfcir., 

‘Per . O you God* ! 

Why do you make vs louc your goodly gifts. 

And (hatch them ftraight away ? 

We heere below, recall not what we giue. 

And therein may vie honour with you. 

Lycb. Patience good fir ,cuen for this charge. 
Per. Now milde may be thy life, 
for a more blufterous birth had aeuer Babe ; 
Ouiet and gentle thy condition; . 

Tor thou art the rudelieft welcome to this world* 
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perkles Prince cfTyrt. 

Thateuer was Prince* childe : happy what follows^ 

Thou haft as chiding a Naduity, 

As Fire, lyre, Water,Earth, and Heauen can make, 

To toroid thee from the womde : 

Euen at the firft,thy Ioffe is more then can 

Thy portage quite, with all thou canft finde heere : 

Now the good Gods throw their beft eyes vpon it. 

Enter twe Sajlers . 

t ,S4jl. what courage fir ? God fauc yon. 

‘Per. Courage euough,I do not feare the flaw. 

It hath done to me the worft :yet for the louc 
Ofthispeore infant, this frelh new fca-farer, 

I would it would be qniet. 

1. Slack the bolins there ; thou wilt not, wilt thou ? 

Blow and fplit thy felfe. 

a S«yl. But fea-roome, and the brine and dowdy billow 

kiffetheM«one:Icare not. 

i&y/. Sir, your Queene ffiitfi ouer board, 

The fea workes hie, the winde is lowd, 

Aad will not lye till 'He (hip be cleared of the dead. 

Per .That’s your fupeiftition. 

1 .Pardon vs fir; this is a lye with vs at Sea it hath bin ftill ob~ 
ferued And we are ftrong in eafterne, therefore briefly yeeld her. 

Per. ht you thinke ratete/or (he muft ore board ftraighc, 

Mott wretche^ Queene. 

Ljcher. Heere (he lies fir. 

Per. A tirribk child-bed haft thouhad(my deare) 

No light, to fire, the vnfriendly Elements 
Forgot thcc vcterly nor haud time 
T 0 bring thee hailowd to thy graue.but ftraight 
Mott caft theefcarfely coffind in oare, 

Where for a Monument vpon thy bones, 

The ayre remaining lampes,the belching Whale, 

And humming water r&oft ore- wheltae thy corps 
Lying with Ample fhels : Q Lychoredx, ^ 

Bid Nefior bring me Spices, Iucke and Paper, 

My Casket and my lewis, and bin Nicattdtr 

B. D * 



Pericles Prince of ’tyre. 

Bring trsc the Sitin Coffin • lay the Babe 
Vpos the Pillow ;hic thee, whiles I fjy 
A prieftly farewell to her : fodainely, woman. 

2 . Sir, we hauea Cheit beneath the hatches, 

Caulkt and butumed ready. 

Ter. I thanke thie .• Meriner fay what cos ft is this ? 

2. We aie necr cTbarfut. 

Per. Thithar gentle Mariner, 

Alter thy courfe for Tyre . when cauft tbott reach it ? 

3. By breake of day, if the winde ceaft, 

Per. O make (oiThrfus, 

There will I vTite Cleon $ or the Babe 
Cannot hold out to Tjrus ; there lie leaue ic 
At carefull nutfing : goe the wayes gcod Mariner, 
lie bring the body picfently. 

Exit. 

Enter Lord Cerjmonwith a ferHAtt, 

Cer. Philemon, hoe. 

. Enter Phtlcmon. 
rhyl. Doth my Lord call ? 

Cer . Get fitc and meate for thefe poore men. 

It hath bcene a turbulet and ft or my night, 

Ser. I hauc beenc in many *,but fuch a night as this, 
Till now Ineare indured. T 

Cer, Yonr Mailer will be dead etc you returnej 
Thcr’s nothing can be miniftred to nature. 

That can rccoucr biin .• giuc this to the Pothccary, 

And tell me how it workes. 

Enter two Gentlemen. 
t. gent. Good morrow, 
a. Gent. Good morrow to yonr Lordfhip, 

Cer . Gcutlemcn, why do you ftirre 1 © early ? 

1. Gent. Sir, our lodgings Handing bleake vponthc fea 
Shooke as if the earth did quake : 

Thcvery principles did feeme to rend and all to topple, 
Peur furprize and feare, made me to leaue die houfti 



P ericlts Prince of ’tyre. 

.That is the caufc wee trouble you fo early. 

Tis not our husbandry. 

S?r.B°ut Whmaruaile that your Lordfhi^ 

Hiuin CT rich attire about you.fhould at thele early now* 
Shake offthe golden Humber ofrepofe i us moft ftrangc 
Nature (hould be fo couuerfant with pame. 

Being thereto nor compelled. 

Cer. I hold ic euer Vertue and Cunmog. 

Were end womens greater .then Nobleneflc and R-.ches , 
Cmlefle heyres may the two latter darken and expeu* ; 

But immortality attends the former, 

Making a man a God ? 

Tis kuowne.I euer fludied phy ncke, 

Through which fecret Art, by turning ore Authority, 

Ihaue together with my pra&ife.madc familiar 
Tome and to my aide, the beft info fions that dvvels 
In Vegitiues,in Mettals, Stones : and can fpeake of the 

Diflurbances that Nature works.and of bcreurcs; 

Which dothdiue m. a moreeontent in ccurfe ot truedclight 
Then to be thltfty after tottering Honour, 

Ortyemy plcaforevp in filkenBags, 

To pleafe the Foole and Death. 

t.&ent,Y our honour hath through Efhefus, 
poured foorth your charity, and huderedscall thcmlc.ues 
YourCreatures ; who by you hanebeene reftored. 

And not your know ledge, your perfbna'l painc, 

Buteuen your puife ftill open .hath built Lord C crimes 

C...L a... ‘ fL„U 



Enter two or three with a Chefi . 

<Sfr,So,lift there. 

Cer. What’s that? 

Ser. Sir, cum now did the fea toffe vP vpon or lneurc 
ThisChcft ; tis of fome wrack e. 

Cer.Setit downe, let vs looke vpon it. 

Gsvt.Tis like a Coffin, fir* 

B 2 





Verities Privet of Tyre . 

Cer. What ere it be,tis wondrous heauy ; 

W rcneh it open ftraigbt : 

If the fea* ftomacke be ore-charg’d with gold, 

Tis a good conftraint of Fortune it belches vpon vs. 

3. <?#»*.Tisfo,my Lord. 

Cer. How dofc tis eaulfctand bottomd.did the fea call it vp? 
Ser. I ncuer faw fohuge s billow fir, as toft itvponftiore. 
Cer. Wrench it open ; it fiucls moft fweetely in my fenc«i 
a. Gent, h delicate Odour. 

Cer. As eucr hit my noftrill: fe, vp with it. 

O h you moft potent Gods ! whats hecre, a Coarfc ? 
a. < 5 e».M©ft ftrange. 

far. Shrowded in doth offtate,balmd and ewreafured 
With full bags of fpices,a Pafport lo Afollo, 

Perfect me in the Chara<fterj. 

Heere Igtue ta vnderfiand, 

I fere this Coffin drine a lend, 

/ King Pericles hath left 

This Quefine, worth aHourmnndaits cofi; 

Who findes her, gift e her burying. 

She wot the daughter of 4 King, 

Be fide s this treajurefor 4 fee. 

The Gods requite his charity . 

v. • '• \ J - ‘ ’ : " ' 

If thou liaeft Pericles , thou haft a heart _ 

That euen crackes for w° e this ehanc d to night. 

^VnNay«ttainely y :o night, for looke bowftelh&f loote, 
They were too rough^that, threw her in the fea. 

Make a fire within,fctch hether all my boxes in my U*l«, 
Death may vfurpe on nature many howres. 

And yet the fire of life kindle againe the ore-preft fpirits, 

I heard of an Egyptian that had nine hout« bene dead, 

Who was by good appliance recouered. 

Enter one with Nstfhins and fire* 

Well faidjwell faid,the Ere and cloathes, ^ 



• pericle 's Prhee of Tj re . 

The rough and wofull muficke that wehauc, 

Caufc it to found I bcftech you.* . , 

The Viall once more ; how thouftirreft thoublocKc f 
The muficke there : I pray you giue her ayre ; 

Gentlemen, .this Queene will hue, 

Nature awakes a warme breath out of her ; 

She hath not bene entranc'd aboue fiuc homes. 

See how foe gins to blow into life* flower againe. 

i.Ow/rhe heauens through you, encrcfeour wonder. 

And fees vp your fame foreuer. 

Gr.Sheisaliue, behold her eyelid*, 

Cafes to thoic heauenly iewcls which Pericles bath loft, 

Begin to parttheir fringes of brightgold. 

The Diamonds of a moft praifed water doth appeare. 

To make the world twice rich, liue,and make vs weepe, 

T® heareyour fate,faire creature, rare as you feeroetobe . 
Shemeues. 

Thai.O dears Diana, where am I ? where’s my Lordp 
What world is this ? 

2. dent. Is not this ftrange ? 

, i.Gwr/.Mpft tare. ■ , 

Cer.Hufo(my gentle nfeighbour)le»d me your hand*. 

To the next chamaer beare her, get linnen ; 

Now this matter muft be lookt too,for the relapie 
Is mortall : comcxomeMEfeulafitee guide vs. 

They carrie her away Exeunt omnts. 

Enter Pericles at Thar fas ,witb Cleon Diont&i a. 
?*r.Mofthoaoud Cleon muft needs be gone. 

My tweluemonths are expirde, znATyre ftands 
In a peace : you and your Lady take from my heart 
All thankfulndfe,The Gods make vp the reft vpon you 
Cleon. Your foakes of fortune,thougli they haunt you. 

Moitaliy, yet glance full wondtingly on ys. , 

Dion. O your fweeteQueene 1 that the ftrift fates had pleaied 
You had brought her hither to hauebleft mineeies with her. 

Vtr. We cannot but obey the powersabouc ys ? Could 






Pericles prince of Xyre. 

Could I rage and rote as doth the Tea (he lies in. 

Yet the end mud be as tis : my gentle babe iMerm, 

Whom (for (lie was bottle at Tea ) I haue named To, 

Hcere I change your charity vvithall ; leaning her 
The inlant ofyonrca.e.bc^echingyou to giue her 
Princely training, chat fee m?y be mannerdasflie is borne, 
Cleon, l : tarc not (my Lordjbut thinke your Grace, 

That feJ my Country with your Corne,for which, 

T-c peoples prayers daily fail vpon you. muff in yourchilde 
Be thought on, it negiedt fhould therein make me vile. 

The cem non body by yourelieu'd. 

Would force me corny duty, but if tothatj 

Mv nature need a fpurre, the Gods reuengc it 

Vpon unu and mine, to the eno of generation, 

/Vr.lbclestie you, your honour and your goodnefie, 

Teach mce tooc without your vowes till (hebe married, 
Maddam, by bright Dteria, whom we honour, 

All vnfifterd (hall his heyres of mine remaine, 

Though I fbew will in t ; fo I cake ray leaue : 

Good Maddam, make me blcffedcin your c"e 

refpe& then yours my Lord. '• ■ 

Per. My thanks and prayers. „ , 

C/c*»-Wee*l bring your graces to the edge of the more, . 
giueyou vptouhe mifecd aad the gendeft winded 

heauen. , 

Per. I will embrace your offer come deereft Madame. 

O no teares Ly chord d, no teares lookc to your lutleMm , 
whole grace you may depend heercafccr : come my or • 

Enter Cerjmen and Thdifd. 

Cer.Maddam, thisLettcr, and fome certain* Ieweis. 

Lay wit h you in your Coffer, which are at your co 

«uea on my learuiag time ; but whether there dehueretJ , 
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P ericUt Prfatt of Tyre. 

holy Gods, I cannot rightly fayrbut finee King Ttrklet my w&f- 
ded Lord,I nere (hall fee agaiue, a vaftall liuery will I take me to, 
and neuer more haue ioy. 

(Ur. Maddam, if this you purpofe as ye fpeake, 

Dmeei Temple is not diftant fane. 

Where you may abide till your dat e expire, 

Morcouer if you pleafe aNeece of mine. 

Shall their attend you, 

Thai. My recompence it thank s,thats all, 

Yttaty good will is great, .the gift fraall. Exk, 

Enter G ewer. 

gewtr. Imagine Ferities arriudeat Tyre, 

Welcomd and fetlcd to his owne defire? 

Hirwofuli Quccnc we leaue at Epbefite, 
vnto Diana ther’s a votarifie. 

Now to Marina bend yc ur minde. 

Whom our faff growing fecne muff find 
AtTW/w.and by Cleon traind 
ftiMufickes letters, who hath gaind 
Ofeducacion all the grace 
Which make* high both the art and place 
Ofgenersll wonder but alacke 
That monfter Enuy oft the wracke 
Of earned fta.ifc t Afarinas life 
Seeke to take off by treafons knife. 

And in this kinde, our C Icon bath 
One daughter and a full growne wench, 

£uea ripe for marriage fight : this Maid 
High; Philoten :and it is (aid 
For cettaine in our (lory, (lie 
Would euer with Marinar be, 
wet when they weaude the fleded filke. 

Wan fingers long,fmall,white as milke, 
t when (he would with (harpe needle wound, 
e Catnbricke which (he made more found 
y hurting it, or when too'th Lute 
e ung,and made the night bed mute, 

F That 

* * 1 
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Enttr Bionix*A And Lconiw* 

Dion. Thy oath remember, thou haft fworne to do 
OW which neuer fhall beknowne , thou canftnotdoathm,° 
fo foone, toyecld thee fomuch profit , kt*H& 
ice which is but cold, in flaming thy loue borome.enflame^ 
cely* nor let piety, which euen women haue caft oft, m 
at be* a foldiour to thy purpofe. 

Leon. I will doo’c, but yet (he is a goodly creature. 

Dion. The fitter then the Gods Ihould haucher, 

[eere ftte come iweepingfor her oucly Mmtcflc dea , ^ 



of Tyre, 

That Hill records within one, or when 
She would with rich and conftant pen, 

Vaile to her Miftrefle Dtan ft ill. 

This <Pbihun content* in (kill 

With abfolute Marin * : (b 

The Douc of Paphos might with the crow 

Vie feathers white, Marin a gets !'" 

All praifes which are paideby debts, 

And not as giuen,thisfodarkes 
In J>bjUte* all gracefull markes, ■ ‘ : 5 

That Cleons wife with enuy rare,* 

Aprefenc murderer does prepare 
For good (Jfforina, that her daughter 
Might ftand peereleflc by this flatightc* 
The foonet her vile thoughts to ftead i 
L jcbonsU our Nurfe it dead. 

And curfed Dsonu,* hath 
The pregnant inftrumentof wrath. 

Preft for this blow, the vnbotne cuent, 

I do commend to your content. 

Only I Carried winged Time, ^ 

Poftc on the lame fee te of my rime 
Which neuer could I fo conuay, 

Vnlcffe your thoughts went on my way. 
Dioniz, a doth appearc, 

With Leonine i murderer. Exit, 



Per teles fwce 



Pirnlet Prime of Tyre 

Thou art refelu'd ? 

lean. I am refolu'd. 

EnterMtrin* with * bafket, tf flowers. 

Mar. No : I will robbe TeSw of her wcedc,to ftrew thy,jfrpne 
with Flowers : the yellowes,ble w es, the purple Violet*, an^kl,a- 
rigolds (hall as a Carpet hang vpon thy graue, while Sumraee 
daves do lad, Aye me poore maide,borne in a tempeft, when .my 
mother didetthis world to me is like a lafting ftoro»e,me hurrying 

from my friends. , 

Dten. How now Marina ? w. by dc yc wcepe alone ? 

How cbauce my daughter is not with you ? 

Doenotconfume my blood with forrowmg, 

You haue a nurfe of me. Lord how your fauour s 
Chang’d with this vuprofitable woe : 

Comegiue me your flowers, ere the fta matte tt, 

Walkc with Leenine, the ayre is quicke there, 

And it pierces aud (harpens the ftomecke ; 

Come Leonine take her by the arme, walke with her. 

Mar . No I pray you, lie not bercaueyou afyourferuant; 

Dio*. Come, come , lie loue the King your father , andyour 
felfe , with more then foi raiae heart : wee cilery day expect Iwn 
heer«, when hee (hall coine and findc our Paragon , to all reports 
thusblafted. Hee will repent the breadth of his great voyage 
blame both my Lord and mee, that wee haue taken no cate to 
your beft courfe. Go I pray you, walke and be ebicrfun once a- 
gaine ; referue that excellent completion , which did Itealc eft 
eyes of yong and old, 

Carenot for me, lean goe home alone. 

Mar. Well, I will go, but ye t I hane no defirc to it. 

Ditn. Come come, Iknqw ’tis good for you : 

Waike halfe an howre Leonine , at the lcaft, 

Ketnetner what I kaue faid. 

Letn.l warrant you Madam. 

Dion, lie lcaue you my (weet Ladyj, for * while : pray walke 
fofcJy, doe uot heate your blood ; what , 1 mun hane a care o 
yeu. * 



PtmksPrinceof Tyre. 

OWor. My thinks fwcet Madame-Is the winde W efterly that 
blowes ? 

South, weft, 

cflf<ir-When I was born«,the winde was North. 

Lten. Waft fo? 

Mer, My father, as Nurfe faith, did neuer fe*re,but ajti 
good fea-men to the faylcrs , galling his Kingly hands hailing 
ropes, and dafping to the Maft. endured a fca that almoftburl 
the dccke. 

Lten' When was this ? 

Mar.Whzn I was borne, neu er was waues nor winde more 
violent, and from the ladder tackle ,waft»es off a canuas ciymcr, 
ha, faith one, wilt out } and wit h a dropping induftry they skipe 
from fterne toftemetthe Boat-1 waine whiffles, and the Malta 
calles and trebles their confuflor. 

Lten. Come, fay your prayers. 

Mar. Whit meanc you ? 

Lten If you require a little fpace for prayer . I grant it pray, 
but be not tedious, for the Gods ate quick* of care, and lam 
fworne to do my workc withhafte* 

UMar Why, will you kill me ? 

Lt«». To fatisfic my Lady. 

Mtr.'WJhy would fhefeauerne kildnow ? as lean rem*«b« 
by my troth , Lncuer did her hurt in all my life, I neuer (pakc 
bad word, nordid illrurne to any :]iuing ceattircbeleeueniK 
now,I nencr kild a Moufe, nor hurt a Flic : I trod vpon a worms 
once agaifift my will, but I we p: for ir. How haue I offended' 
wherein my death might yeeld her aay profit*, or mylife imply 
her any danger? - . . 

Leon. My Commiffion is not to realbn of the deed, but doot. 

Mar. You will not doo’t for all the wor!d,I hope : you si* 
well fauoured,and your lcokes fore-fhew you bauea very g«* 
tie heart, I faw you lately when you caught hurt in part«g 
two that fought : good-footh It (hewd well in you, do lb n° w ! 
your Lady feokes my life, come you betweene, and faue poor* 
me the weaker. 

Leon. I am fworne,and will diipatclv 
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pertclts Prince of lyre. 

Enter Pirates, 

W i- Hold rUaine. 

Sl.Hafe p«t rtiTes,halfe part.Gome ktshauc her aboard 
Enter Leonine. 

Ltn . Thefe roguingtheeues feme the great PyrateWflV/and 
theyhsuefeifed Jk^Ljether goe,ther’snobopefhee wdlje- 
turne • He fwere (hee’s dead and throwne totothefca but lie fee 
further, Vrhaps they wilUotplcafethemfelues vpponher, not 

carry her aboard, if (bee remaine, _ 

Whom they haue rauiflit, muft be flatne. ^ 

Enter the three Bands. 

Pander . Bettlt. 

’pa!i t r!\ Search tH market narrowly, Mttalint is full of gal- 
lants, wee loft too much money this mart, by cmg too w c 
leffe 

Baud. We were neuer fo much ©ut of creatures , wee haue but 
pocte threc,and they can doc bo more then they can do, and they 
with continuall a&ioa are as good as rotten, 

•Pandtr. Therefore letabauc frefhenes what ere wee pay for 
them, if there be not a coufcience to be ufdc in cuery tra e, w 

fhall ucutr profper- c , 

Haul Thou faieft true, tis not our bringing vp of poore ba- 
fiards, as I chinke I haue brought fome eleuen. 

Boult. I to clcucn and brought them downe agame, 

But fhalli karch the market? ' , , 

Baud. What clfe man ? the ftuffe wee haue a ftrong Win e wi 
blow it to pieces , they are fo pittifull fodden. 

T under. Thou faift uue^thcr’s two ynwhelfome in eontcienee, 
the poore T hranftlutnian is dead that lay with the little gg ? 
'Boult. 1 (bee quickly poupt him , fhec made him roa -meat,. 



Pericles prince of Tyre , 

wormes, but He go fcarch the market 
TW.Three or fome thoufaud Chickecns were as precy a 
proportion to Hue quietly, and lo giuepuer. 

Baud. Why. togiue ouer I pray you ? Is it a flume to get 
when we are old v J * 

Pa»d Oh our crcdic comes not in like the commoditie, nor 
the commodity wages not with the danger : therefere.if in our 
yonth i we could pickc vp fome pritcy eftate.t’ where nor amJjfc 
to ktepcour doore hatch'd ;bcfides,che fore tertnes wee ftand 
vpon with the gods, will be ftrong with vsfor giuing oie- 
Bmi Come, other forts offend as well as we. 

Pa*d As wel as we, I, and better too, weioffend worfe, nei- 
ther is our proftflfion any Trade, it’s „o calling : bnt here comtj 
Boult. 

Enter Boult with the Pirates , and Marin*. 

Boult. Come your wayes my matters, you fay'flaee’s a virgin:? 
Saji* O fir, we doubt not. 

Boult. Matt er,l hiue gone through for this peece you fee, 

If you like her, fo ; if ; not, I haue lott my earned. 

Baud. Boult, ha’s (Ire any qualities ? 

Boult. She has a goodface,fpeakc$ well, and has excellent good 
clothes t thers no farthcr-ueceflity of qualities can nuke her here- 
fufd. 

Baud.Whits her price, Boult, 

Boult, 1 cannot be abated one doit of a thoufand peeces. 
Pandl Well, follow me my matters, you (hall haue your money 
prefently : wife, take her in, inftrudfc her what (hce has to do that 
flic may not be raw in her entertainment, ~ > 

Baud. Boult , take you the markes oFhei*, the colour of her haire, 
complexion, height, age, with warrantor her virginity, and cry ; 
He that will giuemoft, (hall haue her flrft. Such a maiden-hei 
weare no cheap thing , if naenwere as they haue bene : getinu 
done as I command you. 

Boult. Performance fhall follow. 

Mar . Alacke that Leonine was foflacke.fo flow: £xl ■ 

He (heuld haue ittrucke, not fpoke ; . 






Gods to defend you by men , then men 
muft fieede you men mutt flirt* you vp t 

Enter Boult. 



market ? 



Pericles Prime of Tyre. 

Or that tneie nraies, not enough barbarous, 

H ad not ore-beord throwne me, tor tolcckc my mother. 

H Bend. Why weepe you pretty one? 

Mar. That I am pretty. 

Banl Come, the gods haue done their parts i* you. 

Bier. I accufc them not. 

Baud. You are delight into my hands. 

Where yeu are like to Hue. 

<JIU r . The mote my fault, to fcape his hands, 

Where I was Idee to die. 

B*»d.l. and you {ball litre in pleafure. 

Mar. No. 

Band. Yes indeede (hall you, and tafte Gentlemen of alif«m» 
ons. You (hall farewell ; you (hall haue the difference of all com* 
p kxions : what, dc’ye flop your cares ? 

Mar. Ate yon a woman ? 

Band. What would you haue me* to bee, if I bee not a woman ? 

Mar. An honeft woman, or not a woman. 

Baud. Marry whip thee Gofling : I thinke I (ball haue feme- 
tiling; to ddc with y u. Come y’are a yong foolifh fepling , and 
muftbe bowed as I would haue ye. 

(Mar. The Gods defend me. 

Band. Ifitpleafeth'- 
»uft comfort you, men 
Bonin return’d. 



Now fir, had thou cride her through 
Bonk. I haue cried her almoft tothenuH>ber 
Ihaucdiawne her picture with my voyce. 

Baud,! prethy tell moe how doeft thou finde the incli”«» : ''“ 
ihcpcojle, efpecially of theyenger fort ? 

Bonlt. Faith they littned to me, as they would 

totbeir fathers Tcftament. There was aSpaniardcs mour h 
w *tfred, that he weot to bed to her very description. 

Baud. We (hall haue himheere to morrow with bis b< 
en. 

Bom 
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low, 



Pericles f rente cfXyre. 

Emit. Tonight i .to>aigheJbtieMiQrfiflc, doe yot»> fcaow t i, e 
French Knight thateowsesd’th hatm? 

B uud. Who, Moan fier VeroBmi 

Boult. I,he offered to cut a caper ateh* proclamation, fo t |, { 
made a graue-at it, and Cworehc'woqldtrec'herto morrow. 

Ba*d.Wc\i, well, as for him he brought his difeafe 
here he doth burrepaire it, l know he will come in out 
to fcatter 1 iscrownes in tbefunne. 

®o»/r.VVeli,if wehad ofeuery Nation* traueller,we (hould 
lodge them with this figne. 

B and. Pray you come hither a while, you. haue Fottunescom. 
ming vpon you, make me, yon muft fceme to doe that fcarefiil. 
Jy, whieb you commie willirriy.defpice, profit where*, you 
bane naipft gaine,to wcepe that youltueasyou do, make pitty 
inyourlouers fiidome,but that pitty begets you a good opini 
ou, and that opinon a mcere profite* 

GWdnI.vnderftand you>not. 

B oult.O cake her home miftreffe.takc her home, thefe blulhcs 
•of hesrsmuftbe quench t with feme pretent prattifir. 

Mari.XYiXiU fayeft true? yfaithjfatbeynutV, for your Bride 
goes to that with fttame, whi<biis< her way to goe with wap 
rant 

Boult. Faith fome:do$ and fdme do not, but Miftrefle, iflhauc 
bargaind for theiioym, 
jSa«<^.Thou maift cut a morfcll off the {pit. 

Boult. I may fo. . 

Frfad.Who fhould deny it ? 

Come young one, I like tho manner ofyonr garments well. 

Boult. I by my faith,they fl^all not biochanged yet. 

Baud.'Bonlt (pend thou that in rhe-Towne, report whatafo* 
iourncr we haue,you’l lofc nothing by cuftome. Wheo Na- 
ture framed tbispeece, fhe ment thee a good turne, t ^ r ™ re 
{ay what a paragon fhe is, & thou haft the harueft out ef thins 
ownereporr. _ , 

Boult. I warrant you Miftrefle, thunderfhall not fo awaKCthe 
bed* of Eeles , as my giuing out her beauty , ftirt vp thelewdly 
cnclincd,llc bring home fomc to night. , 




* 
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|| Permits Prince of Tyft* 

lend. Come your waies, folio w me. 

M*rt. If fiers be hor,kaiues fharpe, or waters deepe, 

Votide I ft ill my virgin knot will keepc. 

PM^aideir.y pitrpofe. 

^^.What haue we to do with D/4W4? pray you goe with 

„ ' • Ex*** 

T5* 

% C- . , • ^ • 

Cuter Cleon and Dtoniz.\a% 

lifts. Why arc you foolifti,<an it be vndone ? 

Cleon. O < Z>M««.w,fuch a peece of daughter. 

The sunneaud Moonc nere lookt vpon. 

Dun.l think* you’l turne a cbildo againe. 

Cleon. Were I cHiefe Lord of all this fpacious world, lie 
Riueit tovndothc decd.O Lady, muchleffc in blood then ver- 
tue,yet aprincclfc to equall any fioglc Crownecfthe earth, in 
theiuftice of compare, Orillanie, Leonine whom thou haft pei- 
fonedtoo, if thou hadftdruflketohim,ithadbecnea kindnefle 
becomming well thy face, whatcaiift thou fay, when Noble 
TtrieUi (hall demand hischddc? 

D«s.Thatlhetsdead. Nurfcs are not the fates to fofterit, 
noreuen to preferue, (he dide at night He fay lo, whocan crefie 
it,vnlefle yen pray the Innocent, and tor an horeft attribute , cry 
out fhe dyde by foule pray.- 

(loeu. O go too, well, well, of all the faults beneath hea- 

uetw, the Gods do like this worft. 

Dies**. Bconeofthofe that thinkes the pretty wrens of 
Tbarfut will flie hence, and open this to Pericles, I do fhamc to 
thinke of what a Noble ilraine you are, and of how coword a 
fpirit. ' 

Cleon. To fitch proceeding, whoiuer,buthis approbation 
added, though not his whole content, he did not flow from ho* 
nourable courfes* 

Bitnzia. Bs it fo then, yet none doth know but you how 
flie came dead, nor none can know Leonine being gone, Shcc 

G did 






PivhUs Pritice of 'Tyre 

tiki dildainemy childe, and ftoode bcttvnee hcrand her for- 
tunes r none would looke oil ber,butcaft their gazes onjl/ari. 
nas face, whilftours was blorrcd at, and held a Mawkiri , n 0 ( 
worth the time of day, It pierc’d methorow, and though you 
call my courft vnnaturall, you not your childe well louing,y ct . 
I fitvJc it greets me as an enterprizc ef kindnefle, perform’d to 
yourfole daughter. 

CAr.fJeaucns forgine it. i 

( Dw» And as for Pericles , what fbould he fay ? wee wept af- 
ter her hearfe, and yet we mourne •• her monument is almofl fi 
niftitd, and her Epitaph in glittering golden chara&ers, expres 
a gencrall praife to her, and care in vs, at whofe cxpcnce tis 
done. 

Cle. Thou att like the Harpie, ^ ' 

Which to detray, doft with thy Angels face, 

Ceaze with thine Eagles talents. 

Dim. Yon arc lik e one that fuperftkioufly 
Doth fweare to'th gods that Winter kils the flies, 
yet Iknow,you’do as I aduife. 

Enter Gower 

Thus time we walls, and Iongeft leagues make ftiort 
Jaile feas in CockeU,haue and wifti butfor : 

Making to take our imagination, 

From bourne to bourne, Region to region. 

By you being pard’ncd, we commit no crime 
To vfeone Lauguage,ineach feuerall clime. 

Where our feenes feemetoliuc, I dobeleech you 
To learne of me, who {lands in gaps to teach you. 
Theftagesof our ftory Pericles, 

Is now againe th ? watting the wayward feas • 

(Attended on by many a Lord and Knight) 

To fee hi* Daughter, all hisliues dlight. 

Old HtHican us goes along behnidc, 

3 * left to gouerne it ; you beare in nsinde 

Old Efcenes whom HtBicanns late 

Aduaae’d in time 10 great and high ftatc. \ .. 
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PerlcietPrmte of Tyre. 

,-H (jvling {hips, and bounteous, windes haue brought, 

This Kite to Tharfus, thinke thisPilate thought 
So with his fterage, (hall your thoughts gtone 
Tofetch his daughter home, who hrft is gone 
Like moats and ftiado wes, fee them mouc a while; 

Your eates vnto your eyes He reconcile, 

Enter Tender at one deer el wttb all his train, Cleon and Dime* 
at the other. Cleon /heroes Verities, the toombe, whereat Pericles 
* ^ eKt t0 * >t** s on fak clot b> in* wght) paf(tQ»<tc~ 

J Qeter . See how bcleefe may fuffer by fowle fhowe, 

This borrowed pillion ftands for true olde woe •• 
hn&Pericles'm forrow aHdeuoufd, , 

With (igheslhotthrough, and biggeflteares orc-lhowtd. 

Leaues Thar fus, and againe imbarks,he fwcaics 
Neuet to wadi his face,nor cut his hairc s 
He put on fackdoth and to lea he bcates, 

A temped which his mottall vcffcll teares. 

And yet he rides it out, Now take we our way 
To the Epitaph f or Marins, writ by P 

Thefairefiyfroett e/l , audbeftlieihe 
Who withered m her fpring tfjeare 
She was of Virus the Kings Damgettr 
On whom joule death hade made this /laughter : 

Marina was /he calld, and at her birth 

That is being proud, [wallowed fame part efth earth: 

Therefore the earth fearing te be ore. flowed. 

Hath Thetis birth- childe on the beauties be flowed. 

Wherefore Jhe does and [wear es fine l newer flint, 

CMaie raging “Bat me vp on fares of flint. 

No vizor does become blacke villany, 

Sowell as foftand tender flattery; 
letPmeWbcleeue his daughter's dead. 

And beare his coutfes to be ordered . - 

G i 
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Tericles Trince of 'Tyre, 

•By Lady Fort tut, while our fteare muft play, 
Hi? daughter woe and heauy wel-aday . 

In her vnholy fcruice : Patience then , 

And rhinkc yon now are all in Metatine, 



Enter tree Gentlemen 

1. CVwf.Did you euer heare the like ? 

2. £»e«r.Nonor neucrfhalldoin fucha place as chii, foe be. 
ing once gone. 

i .Gent , But to hau e diuinity preacht there, did you euer dreame 
of fitch a thing ? 4. 

i.Gf»r.No no,come,Tamfoinomore bawdy houfes, (hall 
we go heare the Veftals Ping > 

\,<jent. He doe any thing no w that isvertuous, but I am out 
of the road of rutting for euer. Exit 

Emr the three Bands 

*P 4 »d.Well,I had rather then twice the worth of her, fhe had 
nerecame heere. 

Baud. Fie, fic vpon her, fhe is .ble to frieze the God PriapHt, 
and vndoe a whole generation, we mutt cy 'ber get her rauiflx, 
orbe rid ofher, when fhe fliould do forclyents her fitment, and 
do' me thekindnefle of our profefnon,fhe has me her quirks, her 
reafons, her matter- reafons , her prayers, her knees, that {he 
would make a puritanc of the diucll, if hee (hould cheapen a kifie 
ofher. ‘f'-i 

Boult. Faith I muft rauifli her,oi fhee’l disfurttifh vs of all out 
Caua!eers,and make our fweaiers Priefts, 

‘Pdwaf.Naw the poxe upon hergreene fickncffc for me, 

“Bane, Faith tiler's Bo way to be rid of it, but by the way to 
the poxe. Here comes the 'Lwd.LyUmachus difguifed. 

Btul. We ttiould baueboth Lord and Lownc , if the peeuilh 
daggedge would but giue ftay to cuftomers. 



Entter Ljfmachms 

Ljf How nq>w,how a dozen of virginitiys? 

Baud . Now the gods blcfle your Houour. 

Boult, I amglad to fee your honour io good health. 



PericlesPrinceofTyre , 

r.r Youmsy fo, tis the better for you , that your refortets 
ftaad vpon found legs , how now ? wholefome impunity haue 
you, that a man may deale withall, and defie the furgeon ? 

' Baud. We haue one heere fir if fhe would — 

But there neuer came her like in CMet aline, 
lyf. If fhee’d do the deede of darknes,thou wouldft fay. 
Baud. Your honour knowes what tis to fay well enough. 

Ljf. Well, call forth, call forth. 

tiult . For flefh and blood fir, white and red, yon (hall fee a 
gofe, and fhec were a Rofc indeede, if fhe had but— 
£,,/.\Vhat prethee? 
fault. O fir, i can be modeft. 

Ljf. That dignifies *he reoowne ©f a baud , no Iette then it 
giucs a good report to a number to be chaft. 

Enter tMtcnna. 

Baud Heere comes that which grower to the ftalke, 

Neuer pluft yet I canaflure you. 

Is (he not a fair# creature? 

Ljf Faith fhe would ferue after a long voyage at Pea, 

Well, ther's for you. eaue vs. 

Baud. Ibefecch your honour giue me leaue a word. 

And lie haue done prefently. 

Ljf. I befeech you do. 

Baud. Fitft, I would haue you note, this is an honorable maa 
Mar. I defire to find him fo.that I may worthily note him, 
Baud. NexCjihee’s the gouernor of this Country , and a man 
whom I am bound to. 

iMar. If he gouerncthe Country , you are bound to him in- 
deede, but how honorable he i* in that I know not. 

Baud. Pray you without and more virginail fencing , will you 
vfehim kindly? he will lineyonr Apron with gold. 

■Mer.What he will doe gracioufly I will thankefuliy receiuc. 
Ljf Haue you done ? 

Baud, My Lord, fhce’s not pafte yet , you muft take Pome 
Pjlnesto workeher to your mannage , come, we will Icaue Ilia 
*kmour and her together. 

Exit Baud, 
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Pericles Prime of fire, 

Li. Now pritty on?, how long haue youbecne at this trade ? 

Mar. What trade Sir ? .y 

Li. why, I cannot name but I lhall offend. 

Mar. I cannot be offended with my trade , pleafe you to 
name it. 

Z-'.How long hauo you bene of this profeffion \ 

A i.ir. Ere fi nee I can remember. 

Li.DJid you go toat l'o young, were you a gamefter atfiue 
orat feauen ? « 

Mur, Earlier too fir, if now I be one. 

Lt.'W hy the houfe you dwell in proclaims you to be a crea-, 
turc of fale- - 

Mar. Doe you knowthis houfe to be a place offuch refort, 
and will come into it ?I hearefay you are of honourable parts, 
and the Gouernor ofthisplace. 

JL/'.Why, hath your principall made knowne vnto you, who 
lam ? 

Mar, Whois my Principall ? 

Z-i.Why yourbearbe woman,fhe that fets feeds and room 
of fhame and iniquity. O you haue heard fome-thing of my 
power, and fbftand aloft for more ferious wooing, but I pro- 
teft to thee, pretty one, my authority fhall not fee , theo, orelfe 
looke frindly vpon thee; come bring me to feme prinate place, 
come, co me. 

Mar.Tfyou were borne to honour, fhew it now, ifput vpon 
you , make the iugement good , that thought you worthy of 
it 

Li How’s this ? how’sthis ? fome more, be fage. \ 

Mar . For me that am a maide, though moil vngentle For- 
tune haue plac’d mee in this Stic, where fined came, difeafes 
haue bene folde deerer then Phyficke, O that the gods would 
fei. irie free from this vnhallowd place, though they did change 
me to the me neftbird that fli esi’ch purer aire. 

Li A did not thinke thou couldft haue {poke fo well, I oeio 
dreampt thou couldft ; had I brought hither a corrupted min , 
thy fpcech had altered ir,hold, hcere’s gold for thee, perfeuer m 
shat dcare way thon goeft , and the gods ftrengthea the* 



VericUsfrtHceof Tyre. 

jJ/^r.The good Gods perferue you . 

Li. for my part.I came wjth no ill intent, for to me the verie 
doores and windowes fauour vilely , fare thee well, thou art a 
ecce ofrertue, and I doubt not but thy training hath bin No- 
ble hold , beere’s more gold for thee, acurfevpon him, dye hee 
’ a theefe - that robs thee of thy goodneffe,ifthou doft hearc 
m me, it &all oe iw. :hy good. 

$ wit. I befeech your hon our, one peece for me. 
ii.Auant thou damned dorc-keeper, your houfe but for 
this virgin that doth prop it, would finke andoucr- whelme 
vou» Away. 

Boult. How’s this ? we mud take another courie with you ? i f 
your peeuifh chaftity, which is not worth abreake-faft in the 
cheapeft Country vndcr the coape, fhall vndoe a whole houfe 
holdjct me be geldeid leke a fpanieIl,come your waics 
Mar .Whither would you hane me ? 

Boult. I mud haueyour may den- head taken off, or the com- 
mon hangman (hall execute it, come your way, wee’l haue no 
more gentlemen driuenaway, come your wayes I fay. 



Later Bauds 
'Band . How now, what’s the matter ? 
halt. Wot fe and wotfe Miftris, fhc hath hccre fpoknholy 
words to the Lord Lyfmdcbns. 

Baad.O ablaominable. 

Btf#//.He makes our profeftion as it were to ftinke before the 
face of the Gods. 

Baud Marry hang her vp for e ucr. 

2»«/r.The Nobleman would haue dealt with her like a No. 
bleman, and fhe fens hijn away as coJdeasa Snowball, faying 
hit prayers too. 

Band. Boult take her away, vfe her at thy pleafure, cracke the 
glaffe of her virginity ,& make the reft tnalc-abfc, 

Boult.hnA if flie were a thornier peece of ground then fhee 
ii, fee {hall be ploughed . 

3/ur.Hatke, harke, you Gods. 

3**d,Shc coniurcs, away with h«t, Would fhe had neuer come 
' within 



.. S 
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kssmvri' WMiivuN- 

P f/icUsPrtMd cfX'yre. 

within my doores, Marry han g you.fhee’s borne to wdo vj,vyil| 
you not go the way of women -kiqdc ? Marry come yp my’diflt 
ofchaftity’ with rofcmatyandbayfe. ^ 

Boult. Come miftr i*,come your way with me. 

(Mar. Whither wilt then haue me ? 

Boult To takefrom you theiewell you hold fo deere. 

Mar Prithee tell me one thing firft. 

Bo»lt, Come now, your one thing. 

Mar.Whit canft thou with thine enemy to be? 

B oult. Why leould with him to be my Matter, or rather . 
Miftris. 

M. r , Neither of thefe are lb bad as thou art, fincc they * 
better thee in their command* thou holdft a place, for which t 
painedtt Rend in hell would not tit reputation change; thou an 
the damned doorc- keeper toeuety cufhcrell that comes enqiri. 
ring for his Tib; to the cholericke fitting ofeuery rogue, thy 
eare is liable, thy food is fuch as hath b renc belcht on by infec- 
ted lungs. 

Boh. What would you haue me do ? go to the wars wold yea 
where a man may feme 7-yeares for the lotts of a leg , and haut 
uottnony enough in the end to buy him a wooden one? 

(JMar. Do any thing but this thou doft, empty o!de recepta- 
cles , or common- /bores of filth ; ferue by InJcnture to the 
common hangman, any ofthefe wales are yet better then this; 
for what thou profeffett, a Baboone could hee fpeake, would 
ownc a t ame too dt ate : Oh, • that the Gods would fafelydeli* 
nerme from this place; heere,h cere’s gold for thee, if that thy 
Matter would gainebyme, proclaims that , lean fing, vveaue, 
fowe, and dance, with other vertues, which lie keep from boaft, 
and will vndet take all thefe to teach.I doubt not but this popu* 
lous Cittie will yeeJd many fchollers, 

Boult But can you teach all this you fpeake of ? ' 

Mar. Ptoue that I cannot, take me home againe, and profti* 
tute me to rhe bafeft groome that doth frequent your boufe. 

Jew//. Well, I will fee what I can do for thee.* if J.canph £{ 
thee I will. 

Mrii&vii amongfy honefl women. _ . 
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Ttt&ki Tritict of Tyte. 

Boult. Faith my acquaintance lyes little among them; but 
(ince my matter and raiftris hath bought you , ther’s no going 
but by their confent : therefore I will make them acquainted 
with your purpofe , and I doubt not but I fhall find them trac- _ 
table enough. Come, lie do for thee what I can, come you; 
wales* Exeunt. 

Enter Gower . 

t Murine thus the Brothell fcapcsandchauces 
Into an honeft houfe,our fiori efai es ; 

She lings like one immortal), and fhe dances 
AsGoddefTe-liketo her admired laies ; 

Deepe Clcarks fhe dumbs, and with her needle compofes 
Natnres owne fhape.of bud, bird, branch or berry. 

That euen her art, fitters the naturall Rofes, 

Her Inckle.Stlkc, Twine, with the rubied Cherry, 

That puples lackes fhe none of noble rare. 

Who poure their bounty on her, and her gaine 
Shegiues the cutfed Baud.Leaue we her place* 

And to her father turnd our thoughts againe. 

Where we left him a t ,ea tumbled and toft. 

And driuen before the winac,he is ariude 
Here where his daughter d wcls^nd on this Coaft, 

Suppofe him now at Anchor : the Citty ftriude 
God Neptune annual! feaft to keepe,from whence 
Ljemeebtu our Tyrian fhip efpics, 

His banners fable, trimd with rich expence. 

And to him in his Barge widiferuour hies 
^ your fuppofing, once more put your fight 
0 heauy Perie/ee, thinke this his Barke, 

0 , Y" at ** t * one ' n a ^°u (more if might 
all be difcouered.pleafe you fit and harke. Exit 



. E nt *rHelkc4nvswitbtw<> Sajlers, 

0 h er -7 1 ^ he , rC 1S L°i'd HeHteanus ? he can refolue you. 
is Lyfiml 'l S "’L hc I! ' s Barge put off from Metaline, and in it 

“jour W T / tbC G<5ucrnor » who craucs to come aboard, what 

V. / 







Bt'L 



Pertcles Trine to fT yre. 

Hill. That he haue his, call vp fome Gentlemen. 

2. Snyl. Ho Gentlemcmcn my Lord cals, 

Enter two or three Gentlemen. 

i , Gent. Doth your Lordfhip call 5 t 

Hell. Gentlemen , there is iomc of worth wold come aboard, 
I pray gtect them fairely. 

Enter Ljfmachus. 

I . S*yl. Sir, this is the man that can in ought you would, re- 
l'olue you. - 

Lyf Haile rcuerent fir, the Gods prTerueyou. 

HeU Ami you to out-liuc the age I am , and die as I would 
doe. 

Ljf. You with me well ; being on Ihore, honoring of Nip. 
tunes triamphs, feeing this goodly veflell ride before v* , I made 
to it, to know of whence you are. 

HeR. Firft, what is your place ? 

Lyf. I am the Gouernor of this place, you lie Dcfore. 

Hell. Sir, our veflePs of Tyre,\a it the King, a man, who for this 
three months hath not fpeken to any one , nor taken fuftcnance, 
but to prolong his griefc. 

Lyf. Vpon what ground is this diftcmperance? 

Hell. It would be to tedious to repeate, but the mainegriefe. 
fprings from the Ioffe of a beloued dsughter and a wife. 

Lyf. May we not fee him ? 

HeU. You may, but booclefle is your fight, he will not fpcaw 
to any. 

Lyf. Let rheobtaine my wifh. 

Hell, Behold him this was a goodly perfbn , till the aiialtet 
that one mortall wight droue him to this. ,, 

Lyf. Sir King , all liaile, the Gods preferue you, hailcroy* 

Sir. * 

Hell. It is in vaine.be will not fpeake to you. , 

Lord. Sir,wc hauc a maid in c JMetalme, I durft wager v\cu 




P et teles prince of Tyre] 

ftopt.lhe is all happyi as the faireft of all, and her fellow realties, 
Dow^pon theleuielhelter that abutts againffthe Iflands fide, 
Hell.S ure all eft’etftleffe , yet nothing wee’f omit thatbeares 
recoaeries name. But fince your kind nelie vve haue ftretch: this 
farre, let vs befeech you, that for our gould we may haue prouifi- 
on, wherein we are notdeflitutefor want, but weary for the 
Halenefl'e, 

LyfO.fc, a courtefie, which if we fnould deny, the moft iuft 
God for euery graffe would fend a Caterpiller , and fo inflift 
ourProuince.* yet once more let mee entretatetoknow at large 
tbecaufe of your Kings forrow- 

HellSuCir, I will recount it to you ; but fee, lam preuented. 

Enter tJWarina. 

Ljf.O heere’sthe Lady that I feat for. 
welcome faire one :1ft not a goodly pcefent ? 

HrAShee’s a gallant Lady. 

LjifShte's fuch a one, that were I well affurde. 

Came of a gentle kindc and noble ftocke, 

Idc wifli no better choifc, and thinke me rarely wed, 

Faire and all goodneffe that con lifts in beauty. 

Expert eiu n hecre, where is a king ly patient, 

Ifthat thy profperous and artificial! fate, 

Candraw him but toanfwer thee in ought, 

Thy facredPhyfickefhall receiue fuch pay. 

As thy d elites can with. 

^<*r,Sir,I willvfetny vttermoft skill in his receuery, proui- 
ded, that none but I and my companion maidebce fuffered to 
come neere him. 

Lyf Come, let vs Icaue her, and the Gods make her profpo- 
tou s- The Song. 

Lf/.Marktbe Vour muficke i v 

^r.Np,notlookt on vs. 

Lyf. Sec, fhe will fpeake to him. 

^r.Haile fir, tny Lord, lend eare; 

Hum, ha. 

^r.Iam a maid,my Lord, that nerebefore inuited eics, but 
ailc bccne 8 a2 ed on likea Comet : fhec fpeakes my Lord, that 



H 2 



may 
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„ Periclet pr'ttMtf'Yjre. 

irtiaybr, hath endured a griefenaight equal yours, iri> ot h We 
iuftiy weighed, though wayward fortune did malignc uiy fij' 
my deriuanon was from anccflors who ftcod equiuoltm wjd’ 
mighty Kings, but time bath rooted out my parentage , ai d to 
the world and aukward cafualties, bound mein feruitude,I W jl 
delift but there is fomething glowes vpo* my cheek, and vvhif. 
persin m;necare,Goenot till he fpcake. 

Per, My fortunes parentage, got d parentage to equal! m j ne . 
was it not thus, what fay you v 

Mar. I faide, my Lord, ifyou did know my parentage, you 
would not doe me violence. 

Per. ] do thinke fo, pray you turne your eye vpon me , ye’are 
like fome-thing that , what Country-women hcare of thefe 
fliewes? 

J/<ir.No,nor of any (he ws,yet I was mortally brought fcortb 
and am no other then I appeare. 

Per. I am gieat with woe, and fhalbc deliuered weepinguny dca< 
reft wife was like this maid, and fuch a one my daughter might 
haue beenctmy Queenes fquare browes, her ftature to an inch, as 
wand-like ftraite, as filuer voyc'ft , heroes as iewell-likeand 
caft as richly, in pace another lane. Who ftarue* the cares Ihee 
feedes and makes them hungry,the more fhe giues them fpeech; 
where do you liue ? 

Mar. Where lam but a ftranger from the deckc , you may 
difeerne the place. 

Per. W here were you bred ? and how atchieu’d you thefe en- 
dowments which you make more rich to owe ? 

Mar. If I ftiould tell my hiftory it would iceme like lies dif- 
daind in the reporting. 

Per. Prethee fpcake, falfcncfle cannot come from thec,for thou 
lookeft modeft as iuftice, and thou feenaft a Valias for the crowns 
truth to dwell in, I will beleeue thee, and make my fences credit 
thy relation, to points that feeme Impeffible , for thou lookft life 
one I loued indeed ; what were thy friends ? Didft thou not (jay 
when I did pufh thee backc , which was wtoen I pereciud thee 
that thou camft from good difeent. A 

Mar. S« indeed I did. 

Pm 



Verielet prtnee efTjre 

Ptr. Report thy parentage;, I thinke then faidft thou had® 
bcenc toft from wrong to iniury.and that thou thoughts tby 
griefes might cquall mine, if both were opened* 

Mar. Some fuch thing I faid,and faid no more,but what my 
thoughts did warrant me was likely. 

Ttr.VteW thy ftory,if thine confidered prooue the thoufand 
part of my endnrance, ; thou art a man , and Ihaue fuffered like a 
gyrio, yet thou doft look like patience,gaxing on Kings graues, 
and fmiling'extreamity out of a£le, what were thy friends ? how 
loft thou thy name my raoft kinde virgin ? recount I do befcech 
thee, Come fit by me. 

Mar My name is Marina, 

Per. Oh I am mockt ,and thou by feme infenced God fent 
hither to make the world to laugh me. 
jWar.Pacience good fir, or heere ile ccafe. 

‘Per Nay lie be patient , thou little knoyvft how thou doeft 
ftartle me to call thy felfe Marina. 

Mar. The name was giuen me by one that had fame power 
my father aud a King, 

Per, How, a kings daughter and cald L Marina , 

Mar. You faid you would beleeue me,but not to be a trou- 
ble ofyour peace I will end here. 

P r#«Buc are you flefti and bloud ? 

Haue you a working pulfc.and no fairy ? 

Motion will fpcake on, where were you borne : 

And wherefore call Marina: 

Mar.Cild Marina, for I was borne at fca. 

P er.At fca who ! was thy mother : 

Mar. My mother was the daughter of a king , who dyed the 
minute I was borne , as my good Nurfc Ljcbonda hath oft deli- 
uered weeping. 

*'•0 flop there a little, this is the rareft dreame 
That ere dull fleepe did mockc fad foole with all, 
hiscannot be my daughter, buried, well, where were yon bredt 

e hcare you more tp the bottomc of your ftory, and neucr in- 
tnmptyau, 

War. You fcorne, beleeue me twere beft I did giue ore* 

H 3 Per. 



Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

Per. Iwillbeleeueyouby the fiilable of what you #ha]lde- 

liucr, yec giue me leaue, how came you in chefe parts ? where 

were you bred ? 

Mar., The King my father did in 7 bar fas leaue me 
Till craell (fleon with his wicked wife. 

Did fecke to murder me : and hauing wooed a villaine 
To attempt it, who hating drawne todoo’r, 

A crew of Pirats came and refeued me. 

Brought me to Metalme. 

But good fir, whether will youhaueme? whydojyouweepe? 
Itmaybeyouthinke me an impofture , no good faith. I am the 
daughter of ,King Pericles, if good Kiug Ptrtcles be, 

Per. Hoe, Helhcanus ? 

He3. Calies my Lord ? 

Per. Thou art a gtaue and noble Councilor, 

Moft wife in generall, tell me if thou canft, what this tcaide is, 
Or What is like to be, that thus hath made me weept ? 

Hell. I know not but here* the regent fir of Metalme , fpcaks 
nobly of her. 

Lyf. file neuer would tell her parentage, 

Being demanded that fhe would fit ftill and weepe. 

Per. Oh Helltcanusfi. rike me honored fir, giue me a ga(h , put 
me to prefent painc, leali this great feaot ioyesrufhing vponme 
ore-beare the (horeofmy mortality , and d row no me with their 
f weetneffe. Oh come hither. 

Thou that begetft him that did thee beget 
Thou that wail borne at lea, buried at T barf us. 

And found at Tea againe : O He lit arms, 

Downe on my knees thanke the holy god as loud 
As thunder threatens vs; this is (JHartna. 

What was my mothers name ? tell me but that,. 

For truth can neuer be confirmd enough. 

Though doubts did euer fleepe. - 

Mar. Firft fir, I pray what is your Title ? 

Per. I am Pericles of T yre , but tell me now my 
Drownd Queenes name, as ii thereft you faid. 

Thou haft beene pod-like pcrfeft.the hsire of Kingdom^ 




■ v 



Pericles prime of Tyre. 

And another like to Pericles thy father. 

Mar. I* it no more to be your daughter,then to fay, my Mo- 
thers namelwas T haift, T hatfa was my mother, who did end the 
minute I began. 

Per. Now blelfing on thee,rife, thou art my childc. 

Giue naefrefh garments, mine owne Helhcanus, fhc is not dead 
at Jbarfas.iS fhc fliould hauebene by fauage Clean , ftiee £hall 
tell the alhwhcn thou fihalt kncele,and iuftific in knowledge, fhc 
isthy very Princes wh© is this ? 

Hell. Sir tis the Gouernor o^Met aline, who hearing of your 
melancholy, did come to fee you* 

Per. I embrace you giue me my robes ; 

I am wild in my beholding. Oh heauen bleffe my girle. 

But hearke,what Muficks this Helheanus, uty <_ Marina , 

Tell him ore point by point,for yet he feemes to dote. 

How fure you are my daughtcr,b«t wher’s this Muficke ? 

Hell, My Lord, I bcare none. 

Per. None, the Muficke of the fpheares, lift my ^Marina. 

Lyf. It is not good to erode him giue him way. 

Per Rareft found" do ye not h °ai'e ? 

Lyf. Muficke my Lord, I heare. 

Per. Moft heauchly muficke 
Itmpsmcvutoliftening,and thicke {lumber 
Hangs vpon mine eyes.let me reft. 

Lyf, A pillow for his head, fo leaue him all. 

Well my companion friends , if this but anfwere to my iuft be- 
liefc, iie well remember you. 

Diana. 

Pm#. My Temple ftands in Ephefus, 

Hie thee thether,and doe vpon mine Altar facrifice.There when 
mp maiden priefts are met together.before all the people reueale 
how thou at fea did ft lofe thy wife, to mourne thy erode with thy 
daughters call and giue them repetition to the like , or performe 
Jj7 bidding, or thon liueft in woe, doo’t,and happy by my fiiucc 
bow,awake8nd tell thy dreame. 

. ^ r * Gcleftiail©i^ Goddefie Argentine, 

1 will obey thee; Htllicantts. 



Hell. Si* 



Per. 



Exeunt. 



Verkles prince of Tyre, 

Per. My purpofe was for Tbarfxtjihw to ftrike 
The inhofpitablc Clean, but I am for other feruice firft. 
Toward Epbefns turne out blowae failes, 

Eftfoon es He tell why , fhall we refrefh rs fir vpon your ftore 
and giue you goid for fuch prouifion as our intents willneede. * 

Ljf Str,vMh all my heart ,"and when you come a fhore 
I haue another Height. 

Per. You (hall preuaile, were it to woe my daughter , fork 
feemes you haue beene noble towards her. 

Lyf. Sir, lead me your arme. 

Per. Come my Oliarina. 

Enter Gower. 

Noyv our lands are almoft run, 

More a little, and then dmn. 

This my laft bonne giue me. 

For fuch kmdneffe muft rdeeue me : 

That you aptly willfuppofc. 

What pageamry , what feates,what fbewes. 

What Minftrelfie,what pretty din, 

The Regent made in Metaline , 

To greete the King ; fo he thriued. 

That he is promifed to be wiued 
To faire Marina, but in no wife. 

Till he had done his lacraficc. 

As Dean bad , whereto being bound. 

The Interim pray , you all confound. 

In fetherd bricfcneffc failes are fild. 

And wifhes fall out as theiT wild. 

At Ephefus the Temple fee. 

Our King and all his company. 

That he can hither come fo foone. 

Is by your fancies thankfull deome. *"•- , . 

Enter Pericles, Lyflmachus, HeRteaxtu, tW-ariaa, and* 

Ter. Haile Dian , to perforate thy iuft command, 

I here confefte wy felfe the King of Tyre. _ . 

Who frighted from my Country , did wed at : , 

faire Tbaifa , at feainchild bed died file , but brojg t 



Exit. 



Per teles PYittceof Tjre. 

Maidchilde called Marnia, whom O Goddelfe we ares yet thy 
filuer liuery, foe at Tbafut was nurft with Cleon, who at fourc- 
teene yeares he fought to murder, but her better ftars brought 
her to Metaline whofe fhore riding, her, fortunes brought 

the maid absord to vs where by her o wne mod clcare remem- 
b-snce,(heraadeknowneiher Wfe my daughter. 

T^.Voyceand ftuour,you are,you are Oroyall Pericles, 
ft. What means the woman ? fhe dyes.helpe Gentlemen. 
£tr. Sir if you haue told Dianaet Alter true, this is your wife. 
Per. Rcuerend appearer, no,I threw her ouer-boord with- 
thefevery times. 

Cer.Vpon this Coaft, I warrant you. 

Per.Tit mod certaine. 

O.Lookc to the Lady; Ofhee’s but ouerioyde, 

Euely in bluftring morne, this Lady was throwne vpon this 
(here. I opened the Coffin,found tbefe rich icwels, recouered 
her, and placed her heerein Diannes Temple. 
fer.Ury we fee them ? 

[er. Great fir, they (hall be brought you to my houfo, whe- 
ther I inuiteysu, look % Tbatfa is rtcouercd. 

Thai. O let me iookeifhe be none of mine, myfanftity will 
tomy fence bead no licenciom care, but curb it'fpightof feeing : 
0 my Lord.areyou not Pericles ? like him you fpeake, like him 
you arf: did you not name a tempeft, a birth, and death? 

Per. The voice of dead T bat/a. 

Tbei. That T baifa am I,fuppofcd dead and drownd. 

( ^r.Iramottall Dian l 

T ^ ^ ow I Know you better, when wee with teares parted 
PcHtspelit, the King my Father gaue you fuch a ring. 

■Per. This no more, you Gods, your prefentkindnefle makes 
my part miferies fport, you (ball do well that on the touching of 
' er *P* I may melt, and no more belcenc;0 come.be buried a 
iccondtime within thefe arr»'*« 

^ ~ 4r . My heart leaps to 
for. Looke who knceles 
wden at the fea,and call’d 
***** snd mine ow 

I Hell 



be gone into my mothers bofome. 
hecre, flefh of thy flefh T hat fa, thy 
CMarinafo r fhe was yceldcd there. 
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Pericles prince of Tyro, 

Tlefl. H ailf Madam, and my Quecne. 

T bit. I know younot. 

Ter . You bauehfard^nc fay when I did'ftye from T>«, I left 
behind an ancient fubftiiude; can you remember what I cald the 
- man, Ihaue namdehim ofr. 

T hat. T was Hetheanus then. 

/><r.S;i!I confirmation, embrace lumdeare Thaifa,tliis is h« 
no w do I long ro heare how you were found ? how poflibly pic? 
femed ? and who to thankefbefidcsthe Gods)for this great mi. 
racle ? 

T bai. Lord Cerimon my Lord, this man through whom the 
Godsfhewne their power that can from fitft to laft refolueyou. 

Per, Reuerent Sir the Gods can haue no mortall officer mote 
like a God then you, will you dcliuer haw his dead Quecne re- 
liucs ? 

Cer , I will my Lord,befeech you firft goe with me vnto my 
houfe. where fhall befiiewne you all was found with her, how 
flic came plac’ft hecre in the temple, no needfull thing ommitted 
Per. Puer Dian bleffe thee for thy vifion , and will offer night 
°blations to thee ; Thaifa this Prince , *he faire betbrothed of 
J^ou rdauehter,fhall marry her ar Pcntapolis,and now this orna- 
ment that makes me looke difmall.will I clip to forme, and what 

this fourteen* y cares no razor touch to grace thy marriage day, 

11 V^Lord Ccrmon hath letters of good credit, Sir, my father J 

del p e 'r. Heauens make a ftar of him,yet theremy 
celebrate their Nuptial! , and our felues wtll in 
fpend our followiug dayes; our fonn a»d daughter ) 

Lord CermoH,vic do our longing nay. 

To hcare the reft vntolde, Sir, leads the way. 

U.r f -:< Enter Govttr, 

In Antieehm and his daughter, you haue heard 
Of qionftrou* the due and loft reward : j 







Perk Us P r face $f Tyre, 

Perieite, his Quecne and daughter fecae, 
hough aflaylde with Fortune fierce tad 
Vertuc preferd from fell definitions bltft. 

Led on by heauen, and crownd with ioy at la 
In HtBeMw may you well defery, 

A figure of truth, of faith of loyalty : 

In reuerend Ctrimon there well appeares, 
the worth that learned charity aye weares 
For wicked Cleon and his wife, when fame 
Had fpread their surfed deed, the honord name 
OiVericla,™ rage the Citty tume. 

That him and his, they in his Pallaee burae -• 

The gods for murder feetned fo content 
To punifh although not done, but mean* 

So, on your patience eucrmorc attending, 

New ioy waite on you hcere ©ur play bath ending 
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